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DREAMING THE 
FUTURE 

We’ve reported 
previously on a couple 
of attempts to record 
and map people’s 
dreams during the 
Covid-19 pandemic 
(FT397:8-9, 402:6), 
including Susan 
Wardell’s CoviDreams 
project in New Zealand 
and the Guardians 

of Sleep project at 
Western University in 
Canada. These projects, 
though, merely 
“collected” dreams 
on the basis that the 
anxieties generated 
by the pandemic and the supposed 
changes to sleep patterns caused by 
lockdowns might throw up some vivid 
and interesting examples worth saving 
for posterity. 

In the light of this month’s pair of 
features about the possibility of catching 
glimpses of the future, we can’t help but 
wonder whether any of the world’s 7.9 
billion dreamers received early warnings 
of the Covid crisis while sound asleep, 
and whether any such dreams were 
recorded in advance of the outbreak. 
Gary Lachman (p32) has been keeping 
a dream diary for decades and is 
convinced that “impossible” examples of 
precognitive dreaming are surprisingly 
common, even if most of them turn out to 
be pretty trivial. (The Gang of Fort can 
certainly add a couple of astonishingly 
accurate but utterly inconsequential 
contenders to Gary’s ever-growing pile.) 
Meanwhile, Richard C McNeff (p40) 
looks at another attempt to monitor 
visions of the future — Project Cassandra, 
which was set up to find pointers to 
future conflicts in the production and 
reception of novels around the world 
-— and contemplates the notion that 
writers might have a particular talent for 
tapping into the future that would put 
an interesting new spin on Ezra Pound’s 
description of the artist as “the antenna 
of the race”. 


FOLLOWING “THE SCIENCE” 
Elsewhere - going back to Covid - 
Noel Rooney (p24) wonders whether 
you’re more likely to get into trouble 
for spreading medical heresy than old- 


fashioned conspiracy theories these days; 


the lines have certainly been blurred 
of late, and in some cases deliberately. 
Recently revealed emails between 


leading scientists in 
the UK and US would 
suggest that any 
discussion of the Wuhan 
lab leak explanation for 
the origin of Covid-19 
(see FT402:7, 403:7, 
404:6, 407:20, 408:6) 
was deliberately 
quashed - usually 

by being dismissed 

as a “conspiracy 
theory” — by influential 
figures who believed 

it was the most likely 
explanation but that, as 
one top scientist put it, 
“further debate would 
do unnecessary harm 
to science in general 
and science in China in particular.” We 
wonder what Fort would have made 

of such a conception of “science”; we 
suspect he wouldn’t have been surprised. 


A NEW PUBLISHER FOR FT 

And finally, we wanted to let you 

know that we have a new publisher. 
Diamond Publishing, who already 
publish consumer magazines in the 
music and nostalgia markets, assumed 
responsibility for Fortean Times at the 
end of 2021. Publisher David Saunders 
commented: “We want to support the 
FT team as they continue continue 

to provide the wonderfully diverse 
reporting on strange phenomena that 
Fortean Times has become synonymous 
with over the years. We’re both delighted 
and proud to be leading FT into its next 
chapter, and would like to thank all 
readers for their ongoing support.” 
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A FISH FALL IN EAST TEXAS 


The city of Texarkana receives a fishy New Year surprise 


As 2021 drew to a close, nature 
had one final surprise for 
residents of Texarkana, a city 
straddling the Texas/Arkansas 
border - a rain of fish, falling 

in a wide area across the town. 
Tim Brigham, who manages a 
tyre warehouse on Summerhill 
Road in Texarkana, said that on 
the afternoon of 29 December, 
“Tt was hailing and looked like 
there was about to be a tornado, 
and there were fish falling.” He 
estimated that 25 to 30 fish, each 
several inches long, had fallen 
around the warehouse, and that 
at least that number had fallen 
on a vacant lot adjacent to the 
premises. He had to get an 
employee to clear them up and 
pile them behind the building so 
customers wouldn’t slip on them. 
A reporter from the Texarkana 
Gazette who visited the site 

saw up to 20 fish in the pile and 
reported them to be around six 
to seven inches (15 to 18cm) 
long, with a girth of about two 
inches (5cm), and said that they 
all appeared to have their heads 
“busted open” consistent with 
them falling from a height onto 
concrete. 

Brigham identified the fish 
as Shad, but James Audirsch 
and his colleague Brad Pratt, 
whose nearby car dealership 
also received a torrent of 
fish, identified them as young 
white bass. They had heard a 
thunderclap and when they 
opened the dealership’s doors, 
“Tt was raining real hard anda 
fish hit the ground,” Audirsch 
told local radio. “I said, ‘it’s 
raining fish.’ Brad was like, ‘No 
it’s not. I was like, ‘No it really 
is.” And fish were dropping, 
here and everywhere.” A mile 
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ABOVE: Some of the fallen fish photographed and shared on social media by 
Texarkana residents, including a bumper fishy crop in Melissa Curry's yard. 


and a half (2.4km) away, at the 
Tiger Stadium, the Texas High 
Boys Soccer team was heading 
for cover as the storm hit and 
found fish on the sidelines. 
Team member Jackson Haltom 
said: “We weren’t looking for 
fish, we were leaving, so there 
are probably more out there.” 
Further away, on the Arkansas 
side of town, Melissa Curry was 
leaving her home when she 


found small fish scattered about 
her yard. “There were every 

bit of 20 fish out here,” Curry 
said. “We were flabbergasted.” 
She believed it was likely there 
were more on the roof, but 
couldn’t get up there to look. 
She reported that the fish were 
all over the yard, including one 
on the trampoline, and that they 
were small, about the size of a 
goldfish, adding: “I wish they 


* ADIGEST OF THE WORLDWIDE WEIRD 


STRANGE DAYS 


were catfish.” Gary Chatelian, a 
meteorologist with the National 
Weather Service in Shreveport, 
Louisiana, trotted out the usual 
explanation that the fish must 
have been scooped up from 
a nearby body of water by a 
tornado or waterspout, but as 
Fort himself pointed out, no one 
has yet seen a waterspout do 
this, nor have they explained 
why they selectively pick up 
one kind of fish (or frog) and 
not a whole assortment, or why 
the falls are not accompanied 
by pondweed or other aquatic 
debris. texarkanagazette.com. 
29 Dec 2021; dailymail.co.uk, 31 
Dec 2021; nbcnews.com, theblaze. 
com, 1 Jan 2022. 

It also rained fish in Yowah, 
a small town west of Brisbane, 
Australia, on 24 February 2020, 
shortly after the area was hit 
by Cyclone Esther. Rick Shiells, 
who runs a caravan park in 
the town, found both live and 
dead fish on his property after 
heavy rains. “As ?m walking 
along, I saw a little fish, about 
an inch long, swimming in the 
puddle. I thought, Geez, that’s 
unusual,” he said. Icthyologist 
Jeff Johnson of the Queensland 
Museum identified the Yowah 
fish as spangled perch, a 
common freshwater fish in 
Australia, but poured cold 
water on the idea that they had 
fallen with the rain, saying that 
when it rained, fish stranded 
in dried-up waterholes took 
the opportunity to “spread 
their wings”. “They have an 
incredible urge to disperse 
when the rains come,” Johnson 
said. “They take-off up all these 
little temporary tributaries; 
they'll even swim for kilometres 
up water-filled wheel tracks.” 

“The locals take some 
convincing that they haven’t 
just randomly fallen out of 
the sky,” he added, rather 
patronisingly. abc.net.au, 5 Mar 
2020. 
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SCOTTISH WITCHES TO GET APOLOGY 


Campaign may see pardons for those tried as witches in Scotland’s past 


ABOVE LEFT: Execution by hanging of four witches, from Law and Custom of Scotland in Matters Criminal, by Sir George Mackenzie. , 
Edinburgh 1678. ABOVE RIGHT: Claire Mitchell QC, leader of the Witches of Scotland campaign and self-confessed “probable witch”. 


After a two-year campaign, the 
pressure group Witches of Scotland 
is on course to win pardons and 
official apologies for the estimated 
3,387 people who were tried as 
witches in Scotland between the 
16th and 18th centuries. 

The Scottish witch panic started 
in 1563 with the Witchcraft Act, and 
lasted until 1736, when the Act was 
finally repealed. During that period 
there were five “great Scottish 
witch-hunts” that saw two-thirds 
of those accused, mostly women, 
executed by strangling, after which 
their bodies were burned at the 
stake. This rate of conviction made 
the Scottish witch hunts among 
the worst in Europe. “Per capita, 
during the period between the 16th 
and 18th century, we executed five 
times as many people as elsewhere 
in Europe, the vast majority of them 
women,” said Claire Mitchell QC, 
who leads the Witches of Scotland 
campaign. 

Among those executed were 
Lilias Adie, from Torryburn, Fife, for 
casting a spell to cause a neighbour’s 


A stable boy 
accused her of 
shape-shifting 
into anowl 


hangover and Issobell Young, 
who a stable boy accused of 
shape-shifting into an owl and 
of having a coven. James VI of 
Scotland, who went on to take 
the English throne as James I, 
was a particular enthusiast of 
witch hunting, writing a book 
on witches, Demonologie, and 
prosecuting those he believed 
had summoned storms to sink 
his ships. A well-known case 
was that of Geillis Duncan who, 
after torture, which included 
sleep deprivation, the crushing 
and pulling out of fingernails, 
and pricking of the skin with 
needles and bodkins, admitted 
to meeting the Devil to “thwart 


the king’s ships”, while Agnes 
Sampson was tortured into 
confessing that she was among 
200 women who witnessed the 
Devil preach at North Berwick 
on Hallowe’en, where the 
king’s destruction was plotted. 
Asa result of the campaign, a 
member’s bill in the Scottish 
parliament to clear the names 
of all the accused has gained 
Scottish Government support, 
which will almost inevitably 
result in its passing. 

This pardon follows the 
precedent of the Massachusetts 
House of Representatives in 
the US, which pardoned the 
victims of the Salem witch trials 
in 2001. Speaking of the Salem 
pardon, Mitchell said: “In 
Salem 300 people were accused 
and 19 people were executed. 
We absolutely excelled at 
finding women to burn in 
Scotland. Those executed 
weren’t guilty, so they should be 
acquitted.” theguardian.com, 19 
Dec 2021. 


FT'S FAVOURITE HEADLINES 
FROM AROUND THE WORLD 


DANCER “MURDERED 
WITH DEVIL'S 
BREATH’ 


D.Mail, 30 Sept 2020. 


Frog back from 
the dead helps 
fight plans for 


mine in Ecuador 
Guardian, 23 Nov 2021. 


FEARS OVER DEAD 
RADIOCATIVE GOATS 


Reading Chronicle, 2 Jan 


Plucky devils 
reach mainland 
Toronto Star, 11 Oct 2020 


PLANE IN 2 FATAL 
CRASHES ‘DESIGNED 
BY CLOWNS 
SUPERVISED BY 
MONKEYS’ 


D.Mail, 11 Jan 2020. 


"That Lough Ness 
Monster inside me 


felt normal’ 
Irish Times, 15 Sept 2018. 
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MARTIN ROSS 


PERSONAL SERVICES 


Teenage dog walking entrepreneur 
Lucy Hignett, 19, got a rather differ- 
ent response than she expected 
when she placed an ad for her ser- 
vices in the local parish magazine. 
A typo substituted an “N” for the 
“L’ in “dog walking” and as a result 
she was inundated with “disgust- 
ing messages.” A print worker at 
the magazine said, “No one did it 
maliciously.” Sun, 3 Mar 2020. 


HEARTLESS HERO 


When Argentine football deity Diego 
Maradona died in 2020, he was 
apparently buried without his heart 
according to a book written by a 
doctor, Nelson Castro. The heart 


was removed to foil a plot by fans of 


his final team, Gimnasia y Esgrima 
La Plata, to dig up his grave and 
steal it. vice.com, 24 Nov 2021. 


FACEBOOK OF THE DEAD 


In October Facebook revealed 

that it had rebranded its parent 
company as “Meta”, causing much 
hilarity and a flurry of memes in 
Israel. In Hebrew “Meta” means 
“dead”. Guardian, 30 Oct 2021. 


PIG MAYHEM 


Lightcliffe Golf Club near Halifax 
had to close the course when 

it was invaded by two escaped 
Vietnamese potbellied pigs. The 
marauding beasts pushed golf 
bags and trolleys over after emerg- 
ing from woods beside the course 
and attacked a golfer, leaving him 
with a deep scratch on his leg, 
before retreating, only to return two 
days later. This time they bit the 
greens director and besieged the 
clubhouse. They were eventually 
rounded up by police when they 
moved on to disrupting traffic on 

a neighbouring road, but officers 
have been unable to trace the pigs’ 
owners. BBC News, 25 Nov 2021. 
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People-eaters on trial in 
Germany, Russia & Poland 


ABOVE: The forest to the north of Berlin where a dog walker found a femur; further bones were found in other locations around the 
city. BELOW: Stefan Trogisch, whom 41-year-old maths teacher Stefan R was found guilty of murdering and dismembering. 


IN BITS IN BERLIN 

A Berlin court has sentenced 
an ex-teacher to life in prison 
for murdering a man he met 
on an online dating site. 
Stefan R, a 41-year-old maths 
teacher, was accused of killing 
Stefan Trogisch, a 43-year- 

old power line technician he 
met on a dating site. Shortly 
after meeting the man, he 
killed him, chopped up his 
body, then ate parts of it “for 
sexual gratification” before 
distributing the rest of his 
remains around different parts 
of Berlin. 

After weeks of searching for 
the missing man, a dog walker 
found a femur in a forest to 
the north of the city, with more 
bones being found by police 
two weeks later in a Pankow 
park, near Stefan R’s flat. Police 
said that one bone was “totally 
devoid of flesh” and there were 
other indications “which make 
us strongly suspect that Stefan 

T was the victim of a cannibal.” 
The discovery of the park 
bones led to them tracking 

him down with sniffer dogs and 
arresting him. 

In court, Stefan R claimed 
Trogisch died in his sleep on 
the sofa after they had sex and 
that he did not call emergency 


He boughta 
freezer, which he 
told his sister was 
“for storing pizza” 


services “because it would have 
come out that I am homosexual.” 
He said that he then decided to 
dispose of the body himself and 
that he had cut off Trogisch’s 
genitals, “since my DNA could 
still have possibly been present 
due to the oral sex I performed.” 
However, police noted that 
before his date with Trogisch he 
had bought a set of butcher’s 
knives and a bone saw, which 

he kept in his bedroom and 

had put up a sex swing in his 


living room with a note beside 
it entitled “Instructions for 
emasculating and slaughtering 
a person”. When police searched 
his apartment, they found 25kg 
(55lb) of sodium hydroxide, 
which they described as 
“suitable for dissolving human 
tissue”, as well as traces of the 
victim’s blood in the hallway. 
Stefan R had also bought a 
freezer five days before he met 
Trogisch, which he told his 
sister was “for storing pizza”. 
Examination of his Internet 
search history showed that 

he had trawled the dark web 
using terms that included “long 
pig” and “fatten and slaughter 
people” as well as whether or 
not a person could survive after 
having their penis cut off. He 
frequented forums dedicated 

to cannibalism, and allegedly 
posted “T have it [the penis] 
now!” in one of these after 
Trogisch’s death. An autopsy 
that examined the additional 
remains recovered after Stefan 
R’s arrest determined that 
Trogisch had most probably died 
from blood loss after having his 
penis severed. irishexaminer.com, 
Independent, 10 Aug; pinknews. 
co.uk, 1 Oct; thesun.co.uk, 20 Oct; 
torontosun.com, 12 Nov 2021; 
BBC News, 8 Jan 2022. 
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RUSSIAN ROADKILL 

Yegor Komarov, 23, fled into the 
woods with two friends after his 
car crashed into a safety barrier 
in Sortavala in northern Russia, 
and a headless body fell out into 
the road. Police found the corpse 
on the tarmac and spades, ropes 
and sacks in the car. They swiftly 
rounded up Komarov and friends 
and identified the dead man as 

a 50-year-old businessman who 
Komarov had killed during an 
argument. When questioned, 
Komarov said: “In general, I 

like killing people.” As well as 
admitting to the murder of the 
businessman, he confessed to 
previously killing a 38-year-old 
man ina park in St Petersburg. 
He said he had stabbed him 
because he wanted to taste 
human flesh, adding: “When 

he died, I gutted his neck and 
tasted the blood and meat, but 
the meat was difficult to cut, as 
the knife was blunt, and I did not 
like the taste of his veins.” He 
explained that he had disposed 
of the body in a drainage pipe, 
but not before cutting out the 
man’s tongue, which he took 
home and cooked with butter. “I 
tried it, but I didn’t like it,” he 
said, “but I probably would have 
liked another part of the body.” 
Russian media said that Komarov 
lived in a communal apartment 
in St Petersburg with his parents 
and grandparents and had shown 
an interest in psychedelic music, 
“anarcho-primitivism” and the 
“elixirs of immortality” on social 
media. dailymail.co.uk, 22 Nov 
2021. 


ABOVE: Yegor Komarov, self-confessed canniba killer. TOP: Komarov’s abandoned car, from which a headless body fell onto the road. 


CANNIBAL CONUNDRUM 
In a slightly surprising case 
in Poland, a man, known only 
as Robert M due to reporting 
restrictions, was imprisoned 
for 25 years for murdering and 
eating someone almost 20 years 
ago, despite the body never being 
found and the man’s identity 
never being discovered. 

The case only came to 
light when police received an 
anonymous tip-off that one of 
Robert M’s alleged accomplices, 
known as Zbigniew B, had made 
a deathbed confession about 
the murder. This led them to 
another man, Rafal O, who 
had apparently given clear 
and consistent accounts of the 
murder on at least six occasions 
despite having severe alcohol 
problems and poor mental 
health, and it was solely on his 
evidence that Robert M was 
convicted. According to Rafal, 
during a drinking session in the 
village of Lugi in 2002, Robert 
got into a fight with the victim, 


after which the three men 
dragged him to a nearby lake. 
There, Robert told Zbigniew 
to cut his throat, which he did, 
then, instructed by Robert, he 
dismembered him and cut pieces 
of flesh from the body, which they 
cooked over a fire on skewers 
and ate, with Robert threatening 
anyone who didn’t partake with 
the same fate. The rest of the 
man’s remains were then dumped 
into the lake. These have never 
been found, and the victim fits no 
missing persons records, nor has 
anyone come forward to provide 
a name for him. Despite this, 
the judge convicted Robert M, 
saying that Rafal O’s consistent 
story had been recounted in 
“such a way that it is impossible 
to consider the possibility that he 
invented the story.” 

Robert M, who has always 
denied having any part in 
the alleged events, is, not 
surprisingly, appealing against 
his conviction. D.Telegraph, 28 
Sept 2021. 


HOT SHOT 


Emergency services in Thomas- 
ton, Georgia, responding to a call 
reporting an “accidental gunshot 
wound” found webcam model 
Lauren Hunter Daman, 27, who 
had shot herself in the vagina 
with a handgun. Apparently, the 
injury occurred while she was 
filming a video to upload to the 
website Chaturbate, where per- 
formers receive “tips” in return for 
sex acts. After being helicoptered 
to hospital in Macon, Daman was 
expected to make a full recovery, 
while the police classified the 
incident as “reckless conduct” 
and said it was unlikely to lead to 
criminal charges. thesmokinggun. 
com, 24 Nov 2021. 


RESCUE ATTEMPT 


Rescuers seeking a hiker who 
went missing for more than 24 
hours on Colorado’s highest 
mountain were hindered in their 
attempts to track him down 
because he ignored repeated 
attempts to contact him by 

phone as he didn’t recognise the 
number. He eventually returned to 
his lodgings none the wiser that 
search and rescue had been mak- 
ing strenuous efforts to locate 
him. Newsweek, 25 Oct 2021. 


SEX DEMON 


In an appearance on The Jim Bak- 
ker Show, an evangelical Christian 
chat programme, apocalyptic 
author and preacher Sharon 
Gilbert gave a startling insight into 
her sex life, claiming that an alien 
impersonated her husband and 
tried to have sex with her as her 
real husband slept beside her. 
She said it then claimed to be 
Xerxes and again pressured her 
to have sex, so she grabbed its 
face, invoking Jesus, and pulled 

it off to reveal a reptile creature, 
accompanied by a pack of “gar- 
goyles” underneath. “It startled 
me,” she said. deadstate.org, 24 
Nov 2021. 


TIME SLIP’? 


People arriving in the UK now have 
to fill in a public health passenger 
locator form online to help monitor 
Covid 19 cases. Users have been 
surprised to find that among the 
options available as their country 
of origin on the drop-down menu is 
the German Democratic Republic, 
which ceased to exist 30 years 
ago. Morning Star, 30 Jun 2021. 
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ITS ABIRD.... 


In the race to be named New 
Zealand’s “Bird of the Year”, the 
clear winner was in fact a bat, the 
endangered long-tailed bat, known 
as pekapeka-tou-roa in Maori. 
Opinion was divided as to whether 
this was the result of an attempt 

to rehabilitate the post-pandemic im- 
age of bats or just trolling. In 2019, 
the competition also attracted 
controversy when there were claims 
of Russian interference following 

a massive surge of international 
votes. <i> 27 Oct 2021. 


MONKEY TROUBLE 


In Malaysia, a two-week-old dog, 
named Saru, was kidnapped and 
held hostage for three days by a 
monkey, who grabbed the puppy and 
fled into the trees with him. Rescu- 
ers eventually scared the monkey 
into dropping the puppy, who 
escaped unharmed. Meanwhile, 

in India another monkey grabbed a 
bundle of 100,000 rupees (£1,000) 
from a rickshaw passenger stuck 

in a traffic jam and scattered the 
banknotes across the street from a 
nearby tree as bystanders tried to 
grab them. D.Star, 22 Sept 2021; 
<i>, 5 Oct 2021. 


SHELL SHOCK 


Answering a knock at their door, 
Jane and Peter Byrne of Snodland in 
Kent found a crab on their doorstep 
that then tried to barge in. “It was bi- 
zarre, like its claw was trying to keep 
the door open,” Mr Byrne said. The 
couple grabbed a flyswatter to drive 
the crab away, but the creature, 
believed to be a Chinese mitten 
crab, scuttled into a hedge. Five of 
the crabs had been spotted in their 
street in the previous two weeks. “1 
have no idea where they are coming 
from,” Mr Byrne added. Sun, 23 Oct 
2021. 
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WAVES AND HUMS 


ABOVE: Something is sending out radio waves from the centre of the Milky Way. 


WEIRD STAR 

Something towards the centre of 
the Milky Way is intermittently 
blasting out radio waves, 
seemingly at random, but what 
it might be is far from clear. 
Nicknamed “Andy’s Object” — 
after Ziteng “Andy” Wang, the 
astronomer at the University 

of Sydney, Australia, who 
discovered the phenomenon 
-it seems to emit radio waves 
for a few weeks, then stops for 
a time before waking up for 
another burst. Wang and his 
colleagues recorded six periods 
of emissions during 2020, 
ranging from several weeks to 
less than a day, so they arranged 
to have some of the most 
powerful non-radio telescopes 
point at it to get a better idea 
of what was generating them. 
Absolutely nothing could be 
detected except for the radio 
waves. “We’ve looked at every 
other wavelength we can, all 
the way from the infrared to 
optical to X-rays, and we see 
nothing, so it doesn’t seem to 
be consistent with any kind of 
star that we understand,” said 
astronomer David Kaplan. The 
high polarisation of the radio 
waves suggests the object has a 
magnetic field and the fact that 
the strength of the waves varied 
massively within a burst, and 
that they faded incredibly fast 
when they ended, suggests the 
object is small; but no known 
astronomical object fits all 

the characteristics. Until more 
powerful telescopes become 
available in the next few years, 
Andy’s object will probably 
remain mysterious. Newscientist. 
com, 12 Oct 2021. 


COSMIC COINCIDENCES 


In 2020 a team of astronomers 
made scientific history with 
a claim to have captured the 
most distant cosmic explosion 
ever, a gamma ray burst in 
the galaxy GN-z11, caused 
by a star collapsing to form a 
black hole. They reckoned the 
odds of spotting such a burst 
happening were 10 billion 
to one. Now it turns out that 
the odds were against them; 
two studies analysing the 
result have concluded it was 
sunlight glinting off space 
debris orbiting Earth that 
coincidentally hit the telescope 
at just the right moment, not a 
cosmic cataclysm. Science.org, 4 
Oct 2021. 

In April, astronomers 
at the Parkes Murriyang 
radio telescope detected an 
anomalous five-hour-long 
burst of radio signals from the 
direction of our nearest star 
system, Proxima Centauri. 
This contains at least one 
potentially habitable planet, 
so it was immediately noted as 
of possible alien origin. Now, 
though, several similar signals 
from around the same time but 
on different wavelengths have 
been found showing a pattern 
consistent with interference 
from malfunctioning electronics 
on Earth near the telescope. 
That the signal appeared when 
they were observing Proxima 
Centauri was probably just a 
coincidence the researchers 
said. A previous promising 
signal turned out to be 
scientists microwaving their 
lunch. livescience.com, 26 Oct 
2021. 


Mysterious radio waves from 
space anda Yorkshire drone 


HALIFAX HUM 

Meanwhile, back on Earth, 

a village in West Yorkshire 
became the latest location to 
be afflicted by a mystery hum, 
something that, over the years, 
has driven residents round the 
twist in locations as widely 
spaced as Bristol, Durham and 
Paignton (for recent cases see 
278:8, 291:14, 341:22-23, 349:10, 
391:17). 

Since April 2020, early in 
the 2020 lockdown, residents 
of the village of Holmfield, on 
the outskirts of Halifax, have 
been subjected to an annoying 
persistent hum, described asa 
“continuous washing-machine- 
like drone”. All attempts to 
locate its source or shut it down 
have proved futile, complicated 
by the fact that while some 
locals find the noise intrusive 
and unbearable, others cannot 
hear it at all. 

Simon Speechley, 43, who 
gets regular headaches due 
to the hum, said: “What I 
understand is there’s been a 
hum there for decades, but I’m 
convinced something happened 
during lockdown to make it far 
more pervasive.” Describing 
the hum itself, he says: “It’s 
travelling through the ground 
and reverberating up into 
people’s houses. That’s why 
you close your windows and it 
makes no difference. It’s inside 
already.” Some residents have 
been afflicted by migraines 
due to the hum and others have 
had to change their working 
hours because of a lack of rest, 
or book into hotels for the 
weekend to get respite. 

Suspicion has fallen on an 
industrial estate near the 
village, although during the 
lockdown, when the hum is 
believed to have started, most 
of the companies there were 
not operating. Calderdale 
councillor Scott Patient said 
that the council “is convinced 
there is not one single source 
of noise and some have been 
discounted. They are still 
making tenable inquiries 
and as long as this exists will 
continue to investigate.” bbc. 
co.uk/news, 12 Oct 2021; metro. 
co.uk, 17 Oct 2021. 


ANCIENT GIANT TREES 


Weird arboreal theory 
takes Flat Eathers' fancy 


ABOVE: Devil’s Tower, Wyoming, is in fact the stump of an ancient giant tree, seen here surrounded by tall “bushes”. 


While some of the more outré 
recent conspiratorial ideas are 
clearly taken as tongue-in-cheek 
by the majority of those who 
claim to espouse them (e.g. 
“Birds Aren’t Real”, FT409:12), 
the new wave of Flat Earthers 
(FT281:16, 338:20-21, 368:12, 
372:25, 393:42-45) continue to 
be bafflingly earnest, despite 
the complete lack of evidence 
for their pet theory. 

Now, it seems, they are 
enthusiastically adding a new 
layer of complexity to their 
claims — the idea that there 
are “no forests on Flat Earth” 
and that what we believe are 
trees are, in fact, 100ft (30m) 
high bushes. While the idea 
has been simmering for a few 
years, it has received a new 
impetus recently as a result of 
the 2016 video that originally 
expounded the idea going viral 
(bit.ly/3GHsF5L). Created by a 
Crimean man calling himself 
“Man of Russia”, which, given 
the politics of the region, has 
interesting connotations in its 
own right, the video maintains 
that in some unfathomably 
distant past, the Earth had 
real trees that were 40 miles 
(64km) high, with trunks two 
miles (3.2km) across; these 
were destroyed by lost races 
of humans using immense 
machines, leaving just the 


Much of the rock 
we see around us 
is rubble from 

the destruction of 
these behemoths 


stunted organisms we now 
believe to be trees. 

The remains, though, are all 
about us, should we have eyes 
to see them, Man of Russia 
claims. Flat-topped mesas such 
as the Devil’s Tower in Wyoming 
and structures like the Giant’s 
Causeway in Ireland are the 
stumps of such trees, and much 
of the rock we see around us is 
not actually rock, but rubble 
from the destruction of these 
ancient behemoths. The only 
difference between these things 
and trees is their scale and the 
material they are made from, 
we are told - although these 
would seem to constitute two 
fairly fundamental differences. 
The fact that no traces of 
anything that looks like the 
internal structure of trees is 
evident in them is conveniently 
ignored. 

It is not immediately clear 
why this has been taken up 
with such enthusiasm in Flat 


Earth forums, as Man of Russia’s 
90-minute video does not even 
mention the Flat Earth; but it 
does operate on similar logic - 
the Earth is flat because when 
you look around you, it looks flat; 
these geological features must 
be the remains of trees because 
when you look at them, they 
look a bit like the remains of 
trees. Flat Earth groups, though, 
have been building support for 
the idea by posting side-by-side 
pictures of geological formations 
and trees to identify other relict 
specimens and have also taken 
up Man of Russia’s additional 
ideas that volcanoes do not 
result from geological processes, 
but are ancient toxic waste 
dumps full of reactive chemical 
waste that periodically explode, 
and that gorges and canyons are 
not natural either, but evidence 
of ancient mining on a massive 
scale. 

It is not clear if “Man of 
Russia” is serious about his ideas 
or is simply enjoying generating 
a delicious spoof of conspiracy 
theory. If so, this is a vivid 
fulfilment of Poe’s Law: every 
parody of extreme views can be 
mistaken by some readers for a 
sincere expression of the views 
being parodied. theatlantic.com, 
9 Sept 2016; iflscience, 24 Oct 
2021. For more bizarre new beliefs, 
turn to p26. 


FLYING FOX 


Drivers on the M2 motorway near 
Bredhurst in Kent were surprised 
to see a fox sitting on the roof of a 
red van speeding along at 7Omph, 
seemingly unperturbed by the 
whole experience. After being alert- 
ed by other road users the driver 
pulled over onto the hard shoulder 
and helped the animal down. “We 
were worried because if it jumped 
into the road there could have been 
an accident,” said motorist Mithul 
Santhosh. Metro 19 Oct 2021. 


KNITWIT 


Bookkeeper David Knight, 54, was 
initially surprised to get a fine for 
driving in a bus lane in Bath when 
he lived 120 miles (190km) away 
in Dorking and had been nowhere 
near the city. His van has the 
personalised registration KNI9TER, 
based on his nickname “Knighter”, 
but the photographic evidence on 
the penalty notice showed a wom- 
an walking in the bus lane wearing 
a T-shirt with “KNITTER” printed on 
the front. D.Mail, 18 Oct 2021. 


CURSING CACTUS 


A Polish mother living in Taipei, 
Taiwan, visited a Carrefour 
supermarket and bought a cute 
electronic furry cactus that dances 
while rapping in English, Spanish 
and Polish, but was shocked when 
she switched it on. Described as 
“good for toddlers” the cactus was 
actually rapping about cocaine 
and suicide, with a lot of swearing, 
using a track from Polish rapper 
Cypis. He was not happy when 

he discovered that his work had 
been pirated for use in a musical 
toy and is suing the manufacturer. 
The device also caused offence in 
Canada, where it had been sold in 
a Walmart in Toronto. taiwannews. 
com, 4 Jul; toronto.ctvnews.ca, 23 
Nov 2021. 


TESTING, TESTING 


In China it is hard to sell a house 
where an “unnatural death” has 
happened because of fears that 
it might be haunted, and in Hong 
Kong estate agents are legally 
required to disclose such events. 
Now, though, it is possible to hire 
a “haunted house tester”, some- 
one who, for a fee of 1 Yuan (12p) 
a minute, will stay in the property 
for 24 hours alone to verify that 
there are no ghosts, using video 
calls to show the client that they 
are checking every corner of the 
house. South China Morning Post, 
17 Nov 2021. 
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OVEN FIRE 


Police called to an assisted living fa- 
cility in Greenwood, North Carolina, 
following reports of gunshots found 
one resident unconscious and a 
small fire in his room. The fire had 
been started by the resident putting 
several rounds of ammunition ina 
toaster oven and switching it on, 
causing the rounds to go off and fill- 
ing the room with smoke. The man 
was treated for smoke inhalation 
but did not explain why he had put 
the ammo in the oven. yahoo.com/ 
news, 29 Nov 2021. 


EXTRA-NORTH 


Scientists searching for the tiny 
Oodaag Island off Greenland, of- 
ficially the world’s most northerly 
piece of land, accidentally discov- 
ered a new, even more northerly, 
island. After returning from collect- 
ing samples on what they thought 
was Oodaaaq, they checked their 
position with the official in charge of 
registering Arctic islands and found 
they had been 800m (2,625ft) north 
of Oodaaq and that the island was 
new to science. It has now been 
named Qegertag Avannarlegq, which 
means “the northernmost island” 
in Greenlandic. Expedition leader 
Morten Rasch said that from a sci- 
entific perspective it was “not a big 
deal”. BBC News, 28 Aug 2021. 


CREATIVE CLAIMS 


Aviva Insurance celebrated its 325th 
anniversary by delving into its ar- 
chives for unusual claims made over 
the years. These included: compen- 
sation paid to a vicar in 1875 after 
he injured himself playing leapfrog, 
a man who injured his finger on a 
woman’s corset as he saved her 
from drowning and a Morris Minor 
van damaged by a circus elephant in 
1934 as it stole the driver’s lunch. 
D.Telegraph, 11 Oct 2021. 
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FECKLESS FELONS 


MATT HANCOCK: 

BOMB CLOWN 

Air traffic out of Las Vegas 
airport was disrupted on 8 
December last year after a man 
drove a limousine through the 
gate of a private air carrier, 
crashed through the airport’s 
security barriers, and did wheel 
spins on an aircraft ramp. He 
then drove across the tarmac 
and stopped near some parked 
planes where he got out of the 
limo, donned a clown mask 

and shouted at security that 

he had a bomb and was going 
to detonate it, before driving 
away again. Intercepted by 
police, the driver was arrested 
and identified as Matt Hancock, 
36, a professional limo driver 
(pictured at right, and not the 
UK’s former Health Secretary). 
He was found to have a shotgun 
and a “gasoline device” in 

his car as well as an oxygen 
tank with a pressure gauge, 
Christmas lights and metal 
items attached to it to make it 
look like a bomb. Hancock told 
authorities that he intended to 
take a plane to fly to Area 51 

to look for aliens, that he had 

a high security clearance, was 
in the mob, and that someone 
owed him millions of dollars. 
He was detained in jail pending 
court appearances, where he 
was described as “disruptive”. 
usnews.com, 10 Dec 2021. 


PHOTOCOPYCAT CRIME 


A man was wanted by Toronto 
police after he allegedly 

broke into a commercial 
establishment and ate some 
food items, leaving behind 
scraps. He then took a 
photocopy of his face and left it 
in the property. thestar.com, 24 
Aug 2019. 


THE LAUGH’S ON YOU 
Breanna Dawn Hernandez, 

32, called police to report a 
possible drunk driver in Woods 
Cross, Utah. When pressed for 
more information, she gave her 
own license plate and started 
laughing. She was herself 
arrested and jailed for drunk 
driving. An almost empty bottle 
of Fireball whiskey was found in 
her car. [AP] 6 Sept 2019. 


THE BITER BIT 

William Kelley, called police 

in Kennewick, Washington, to 
report that someone had stolen 
his Chevy pick-up. A man had 
noticed that Kelley had left his 
car keys behind on the seat, so 
he made off with the vehicle. 
Surveillance video showed that, 
at the time, Kelley was stealing 
items from a business across 
the street — so he was arrested. 
keprtv.com, 26 Aug 2019. 


MYSTERY MILLIONAIRE 


A man walked into a Pinnacle 
Bank in Lincoln, Nebraska, 
and tried to open an account 
with a $1 million banknote. 
He was adamant the note was 
real despite tellers’ attempts 
to convince him otherwise. He 
eventually left with the note 
and police reviewed CCTV 
footage to try to identify him. 
The largest denomination 
note ever issued for public 
circulation in the US was worth 
$10,000. [AP] 29 Oct 2019. 


THERE GOES MY BABY 


Three British women stole a 
pushchair from a shop called 
Bambi Baby in Middletown, 
New Jersey, but left a baby 
behind as they fled. They were 
arrested when they returned for 
the child. S.Mirror, 1 Sept 2019. 


THE STING 


A 32-year-old man failed to 
turn up at prison in Oldenburg, 
Germany, to start an 11-month 
sentence. When cornered, he 
leapt from a balcony to flee 
police and landed on a wasps’ 
nest. To avoid being stung, he 
jumped into a paddling pool 
and was arrested. Metro, 15 Aug 
2019. 


More cautionary tales from 
the annals of inept crime 


TAKING THE MICHAEL 
Michael Harrell, 54, handed 

a hold-up note to a cashier in 

a bank in Cleveland, Ohio. It 
was written on the back of a 
Bureau of Motor Vehicles form, 
on which he had helpfully filled 
in his name and address. The 
cashier handed over $200 while 
calling him “Michael” before 
alerting the police. $.Mirror, 4 
Aug 2019. 


SEAL FOILS DEAL 

A British and French national 
were arrested on Burton 
Island, Australia, when their 
yacht ran aground. They were 
accused of hiding £588,000 
worth of cocaine, ecstasy and 
methamphetamine under 
seaweed. After being spotted 
by police, their escape path was 
blocked by a seal that “jumped 
up with its big chest out and 
bellowed at them,” officials 
said. D.Telegraph, 13 Sept 2019. 


CHEESECAKE RAIDER 

At the start of 2021, Jason 
Stratford, 36, burgled a bar in 
Cirencester, Gloucestershire, 
stealing several bottles of 
alcohol. As he did so he 

helped himself to food from 
the kitchen, including a tasty 
cheesecake, but unfortunately 
for him he left his dirty spoon 
behind. Police found traces 

of his DNA on it and this, 
combined with CCTV evidence 
showing him at the scene, 

was enough to convict him. 
Stratford, of no fixed abode, was 
initially sentenced to 18 weeks 
imprisonment, but his sentence 
was increased to a total of 34 
weeks in jail because of an 
earlier 16-week suspended 
sentence for a previous 
burglary. BBC News, 3 Feb 2021. 


BUM RAP 

Cameron Jeffrey Wilson, 27, of 
Wenatchee, Washington State, 
shot himself with a small pistol 
tucked into his front pocket. 
Before going to hospital, he 
had his girlfriend take him to a 
friend’s place so he could drop 
off the gun, but during surgery, 
a balloon containing cannabis 
slipped out of his anus. wtsp. 
com, 6 June 2019. 
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A FABLED KINGDOM 

The Srivijaya empire was a fabled kingdom 
known in ancient times as the Island of 
Gold, a civilisation with untold wealth that 
explorers tried in vain to find long after its 
unexplained disappearance from history 
around the 14th century. The site of 
Srivijaya may finally have been found by 
local fishing crews carrying out night-time 
dives on the Musi River near Palembang 
on the Indonesian island of Sumatra. Their 
extraordinary catches are treasures ranging 
from a lifesize eighth-century Buddhist 
statue to jewels worthy of kings. 

“In the last five years, extraordinary 
stuff has been coming up,” said maritime 
archaeologist Dr Sean Kingsley. “Coins of all 
periods, gold and Buddhist statues, gems, 
all the kinds of things that you might read 
about in Sinbad the Sailor and think it was 
made up. It’s actually real.” He described 


the trove as definitive evidence that Srivijaya 


was a “waterworld”, its people living on 
the river like modern boat people, just as 
ancient texts record: “When the civilisation 
ended, their wooden houses, palaces and 
temples all sank along with all their goods.” 
Research appears in the latest issue 
of Wreckwatch magazine, which Kingsley 
edits. He notes that at its height, Srivijaya 
controlled the arteries of the Maritime Silk 
Road, a colossal market in which local, 
Chinese and Arab goods were traded: 
“While the western Mediterranean world 
was entering the dark ages in the eighth 
century, one of the world’s greatest 
kingdoms erupted on to the map of south- 
east Asia. For over 300 years the rulers of 


Srivijaya mastered the trade routes between 
the Middle East and imperial China. Srivijaya : 


became the international crossroads for 
the finest produce of the age. Its rulers 
accumulated legendary wealth. 

“From the shallows have surfaced 
glittering gold and jewels befitting this 
richest of kingdoms — everything from tools 
of trade and weapons of war to relics of 
religion. From the lost temples and places 
of worship have appeared bronze and 
gold Buddhist figurines, bronze temple 
door-knockers bearing the demonic face 
of Kala, in Hindu legend the mythical head 
of Rahu who churned the oceans to make 
an elixir of immortality. Bronze monks’ bells 
and gold ceremonial rings are studded 
with rubies and adorned with four-pronged 
golden vajra sceptres, the Hindu symbol 
for the thunderbolt, the deity’s weapon of 
choice. Exquisite gold sword handles would 
have graced the sides of royal courtesans, 
while bronze mirrors and hundreds of 
gold rings, many stamped with enigmatic 
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letters, figures and symbols, earrings 

and gold necklace beads resurrect the 
splendour of a merchant aristocracy going 
about its daily dealings, stamping shipping 
manifests, in the palace complex.” The 
kingdom’s Buddhist rulers wore bejewelled 
caps and drank wine made from fermented 
flowers, coconuts and honey. Amid the 
grand temples and palaces were, said one 
writer, “parrots, white, red and yellow, which 
can be taught to speak Arabic, Persian, 
Greek and Hindi; There are also green and 
speckled peacocks, white falcons with a red 
crest.” 

Why the kingdom collapsed is unknown. 
Kingsley speculates that it may have been 
Asia’s answer to Pompeii, falling victim to 
Indonesia’s bubbling volcanoes. “Or did 
the fast-silting, unruly river swallow the city 
whole?” 

Without official excavations, evidence 
that could answer such questions will be 
lost. Treasures now retrieved by the fishers 


are simply being sold before archaeologists 
can properly study them, ending up with 
antiquities dealers, while the fishers using 
dangerous diving equipment and buckets 
receive a pittance of the true value. “They 
are lost to the world,” Kingsley warned. 
“Vast swathes, including a stunning life-size 
Buddhist statue adorned with precious 
gems, have been lost to the international 
antiquities market. Newly discovered, the 
story of the rise and fall of Srivijaya is dying 
anew without being told.” Guardian, 22 Oct; 
D.Mail, 28 Oct 2021. 


BYZANTINE RING FIND 

A gold ring containing an amethyst and 
weighing 5.11g has been uncovered in the 
coastal town of Yavne in southern Israel. 
Amethyst is mentioned in the Bible as one 
of the 12 precious stones worn by the high 
priest at the Jewish temple in Jerusalem on 
his ceremonial breastplate. “Many virtues 
have been attached to this gem, including 
the prevention of hangovers,” said Dr Amir 
Golani, an expert on ancient jewellery at the 
Israel Antiquities Authority (IAA). 

The ring was found near another recent 
discovery of a massive wine-making 
complex, leading to the possibility that it 
belonged to the complex owner. “Did the 
person who wore the ring want to avoid 
intoxication due to drinking a lot of wine? 
We probably will never know,” said Dr Elie 
Haddad, the director of the excavation on 
behalf of the IAA. The Gang of Fort loves 
that use of “probably”. Does Dr Haddad 
entertain the possibility that the Yavne wine 
merchant could appear and give him the 


WRECKWATCH 


TOP: A gold ring containing an amethyst, uncovered in Yavne, Israel. Was it intended to prevent hangovers? 
ABOVE: Items found by fishing crews in Sumatra’s Musi River may point to the location of fabled Sriviyaya. 


low-down from the Beyond? 

Researchers are debating the date of 
the ring. It was found in a late Byzantine 
deposit dated to the seventh century AD, 
but it is possible that, due to its beauty and 
prestige, the ring was passed down over the 
centuries. Gold rings inlaid with amethysts 
are known from the Roman world, and it is 
possible that it could be as early as the 3rd 
century AD. Times of Israel, 2 Nov 2021. 


THE RYEDALE BRONZES 

A set of four Roman religious artefacts were 
unearthed in May 2020 by detectorists in 
Rydale, North Yorkshire. They comprised 

a crude bronze bust of the Emperor 

Marcus Aurelius (reigned AD 161-180), 

an equestrian statue of the god Mars, 

a horse head knife handle and a large 
bronze pendulum. The 6in (15cm) bust 
would have been mounted on the head of 
a priest’s sceptre. As Emperor, Aurelius 

had to deal with the Antonine Plague, which 
swept through the Empire in AD 165. Now 
believed to be an outbreak of smallpox, this 
ancient pandemic killed an estimated 10 
per cent of the Roman population. 

Known as the Ryedale Ritual Bronzes, the 
artefacts were sold at auction in May 2021 
for £185,000. “The hoard of artefacts was 
probably buried as a religious offering which 
marked the closure of a rural shrine or the 
death of a priest,” said a spokesman for 
Hansons Auctioneers. “The artefacts would 
have formed a suite of ritual implements, 
to be utilised when performing religious 
ceremonies and for predicting the future.” 
D.Mail, 22 April; Ryedale Gazette & Herald, 
28 April; BBC News, 20 May 2021. 


OF MICE AND MEN 

It seems that Norse seafarers settled on 
the Azores, an archipelago in the mid- 
Atlantic, several centuries before the 
Portuguese arrived in 1427. Lakebed 
sediments, recently analysed and dating 
from AD 700 to 850, are rich in organic 
compounds found in cow and sheep feeces. 
Samples were also found to contain high 
levels of charcoal but were low in pollen 
from native trees, strongly suggesting that 
early settlers were burning trees to clear 
land for their livestock to graze on. The 
findings were published last October in 
the US journal Proceedings of the National 
Academy of Sciences. 

Populations of the house mouse Mus 
musculus have different genetic signatures 
depending on their locality. “By analysing 
the mitochondrial DNA — which is inherited 
through the female line — we can tell the 
difference between mice from different 
parts of Europe,” said evolutionary biologist 
Jeremy Searle of Cornell University. In the 
British Isles, one distinctive house mouse 
lineage is found in Orkney, the Isle of Man, 
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ABOVE: The Ryedale Ritual Bronzes, including a bust of Roman Emperor Marcus Aurelius. 


the Hebrides, Caithness and parts of 


Ireland, all areas of Viking influence. Mice 


in Norway, Iceland and Greenland carry the 
: same genetic signature, as do mice in the 
: Azores and Madeira. 


The mice found in the Azores most likely 


: arrived in Viking ships. Crucially, researchers 
found very few mice that carried genetic 

: signatures like those found in mouse 

: populations in Portugal. The idea that the 

: Vikings reached the Azores and Madeira 

: before the Portuguese is intriguing. The 

: latter are considered to be the pioneers of 
the Age of Discovery, in which Europeans 

: explored and colonised the world, and 

: these two destinations were among their 

: very first settlements. Now it appears 


Portuguese mariners were merely following 


the Vikings — and their mice. New Scientist, 
: 9 Oct; guardian.com, 31 Oct 2021. 


: DATING NEW WORLD VIKINGS 


Long before Columbus crossed the Atlantic 


: in 1492, eight timber-framed buildings 

: covered in turf stood on a terrace above 

: a peat bog and stream at the northern tip 
: of Newfoundland; but precisely when the 
Vikings journeyed to establish the LAnse 
: aux Meadows settlement (discovered in 


1960) has remained unclear until now. 


A new dating method relies on the fact 


that solar storms produce a distinctive 


radiocarbon signal in a tree’s annual growth 
rings. It was known there was a significant 
solar storm — a burst of high-energy cosmic 
rays from the Sun — in AD 992. In three 
pieces of wood, cut for the settlement from 
three different trees, 29 growth rings were 
formed after the one that bore evidence of 
the solar storm, meaning the wood was cut 
in the year 1021, exactly a millennium ago 
(and 471 years before Columbus arrived in 
the New World). The wood was not cut by 
local indigenous people because there is 
evidence of metal blades, which they did 
not possess. The length of the occupation 
remains unclear, though it may have been 
a decade or less, and perhaps 100 Norse 
people were present at any given time. And 


they might well have arrived prior to 1021. 


“Many archaeologists believe the 
principal motivation for [the Vikings] seeking 
out these new territories was to uncover 
new sources of timber, in particular,” said 
geoscientist Michael Dee of the University 
of Groningen in the Netherlands, who 
led the study published in the journal 
Nature. “It is generally believed they left 
from Greenland, where wood suitable 


; for construction is extremely rare.” [R/] 


theguardian.com, 20 Oct; BBC News, 21 
Oct 2021. 
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HANSONS AUCTIONEERS 


METROPOLITAN MUSEUM, NEW YORK 


(You'll soon get this titular point) 


From time to time, I write memoirs about : 


my old (Lincoln, 1948-56) School for the 


Old Boys’ (now girls too) annual Newsletter. 


Most recently was a survey of the 
nicknames bestowed on our masters. 
Some were, and remain, clear. For easy 
instance, the chemistry master was dubbed 
‘The Baron’ for his imperious manner. 
The headmaster was the ‘GAFF’ simply 
via his initials GAF. Others, though, 
have dimmed with the passage of time. 

I now have absolutely no idea why two 
successive history masters were ‘Buster’ 
and ‘Ganymede’. Not to mention the 
appellation ‘Tinket Man’ given to the 
physics beak —- makes him sound like a 
proto-Claudio Ranieri. 

One comment I received was from a 
current master at the school, observing 
that nowadays the habits of nicknaming 
their teachers seems to have lapsed - 
sad comment on contemporary British 
youth. Surely, they still proscribe each 
other? For obvious reasons, I was ‘Baldy’, 
later graduating to ‘Hank’, a dubious 
compliment for my being associated with 
that author of once-scandalous novels, 
Hank Jansen. This might have surprised 
Fort. According to Jim Steinmeyer’s 


biography (p16), he was nicknamed “Toddy’, 


not for any exotic reason but simply to 
distinguish him from father Charles 
Nelson. Still, we all know that Hot Toddy is 
a very FORTifying drink. 

The ancients might also have been 
surprised, as the following roll call will 
show. 

Brief interlude. Nicknames in fiction 
would make a separate essay. Some 
classically related ones include ‘Old 
Momus’ given to a classics master in 
Tom Brown’s Schooldays, ‘Caligula’ for a 
demented Latin teacher in the Swedish 
film Frenzy, and ‘Himmler of the Lower 
Fifth’ for that paradigm of pedantry 
Andrew Crocker Harris in Rattigan’s The 
Browning Version — he was also obviously 
known as ‘The Crock’. 

In the re-make of the superb Michael 
Redgrave film, Himmler was replaced by 
‘Old Hitler’, apparently because the studio 
moguls feared modern audiences would 
not know who Himmler was - certainly an 
insult to us oldsters, but as for the young? 

In HF Ellis’s delightful stories about 
maths teacher AJ Wentworth, his 
headmaster’s (“a classicist of modest 
attainments”) sobriquet moved with the 
times, mutating from “The Squid’ to ‘The 
Atomic Pile’. 
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Moving bionically back to antiquity, 
the Greek Olympian gods had their share 
of descriptive epithets: Zeus ‘The Cloud- 
Gatherer’, Poseidon “The Earth-Shaker’, 
Athene ‘The Owl-Eyed’ - Homer’s Hera is 
‘Cow-Eyed’, and so on. Likewise, Homer’s 
human heroes: Achilles ‘Fleet-Footed’, 
Hector both ‘Horse-Tamer’ and ‘Man 
Killer’, Diomedes ‘Good at the War Cry’ - 
bit of a let-down, that one... 

(El Sid Vicious, anyone?) 

Mark 3.17 reports of Christ: “And James, 
the son of Zebedee, and John, the brother 
of James, he surnamed ‘Boanerges’, which 
is ‘The Sons of Thunder’.” 

Two footnotes here. Many website 
articles dispute this translation. And 
Zebedee has nothing to do with The Magic 
Roundabout. 

For pagan balancing antecedents, 
Roman poets Lucretius (bk3 v1034) and 
Virgil (4Eneid, bk6 v842) dub the two 
Scipios — generals in the Punic Wars - “The 
Two Thunderbolts of War’. 

Rather different was their contemporary 
commander Fabius, nicknamed ‘The 
Hesitator’ for his policy of conducting 
guerrilla warfare against Hannibal without 
engaging in open battle - the origin of 
modern ‘Fabian Tactics’, and indeed of the 
Fabian Society (gradualism rather than 
revolution). 

Aristophanes and fellow-comedians 
are predictably lavish with offensive 
nicknames, not sparing even supreme 
democratic leader Pericles, branded 
as ‘Squillhead’ (details in Plutarch’s 
biography). 

One of the 60 individuals who formed a 
Comedians’ Club in Athens was a certain 
Callimedon, nicknamed (Athenzus, 
ch614d) ‘Lobster’ - tribute to his stinging 
humour. 


LEFT: Tiberius Claudius Nero, whose fondness 
for the bottle earned him the nickname ‘Biberius 
Caldius Mero’, or ‘Hot Boozer of Neat Wine’. 


Greeco-Macedon had Alexander the 
Great, Rome Pompey the Great, Byzantium 
Constantine the Great. None need 
explanation. But, observe the symmetry: 
one Great per civilisation. 

Post-Alexander luminaries bore less 
illustrious hypocorisms, such as Demetrius 
‘The Besieger of Cities’ - Not “Taker of 
Cities’, and Antigonus ‘The One-Eyed’, 
with Ptolemy ‘Fat Gut’ down at the 
complimentary bottom. 

Interject here a couple of people much 
lower down the social scale. Scholar 
Didymus was called ‘Brazen-Gut’, because 
he had supposedly written 3,500 books - in 
later years, he would confess to forgetting 
many of them. And the call-girl known as 
‘Water-Clock’ for the precision with which 
she timed her clients’ efforts - reminds 
me of Jane Fonda checking her wristwatch 
while on the job in Klute. 

Various Roman cognomina indicate 
particular physical traits: Balbus 
(Stammerer), Calvus (Bald), Crispus 
(Curly), Flaccus (Big Ears - no Noddy, 
though), Naso (Long Nose), Strabo (Squint- 
Eyed). They suggest that a family ancestor 
bore this characteristic. The Romans loved 
mocking physical deformities: hard to think 
they never used these as nicknames. 

Julius Caesar was less the victim of 
these than of rival politicians’ epigrams. 
“Every wife’s husband, every husband’s 
wife,” jeered one, alluding to his bi- 
sexuality. “Only sober man to wreck the 
constitution,” gibed another. The down- 
to-earth songs of his squaddies in their 
triumphal march through Rome dubbed 
him ‘The Bald-Whoremonger’. 

An anonymous website questioner 
asks: “I am especially curious to know if 
Augustus had any nicknames.” Well, that 
very title is one of sorts, acquired when 
Octavian adopted ‘Augustus’, i.e. ‘Mr 
Wholly Holy’. 

His tippling ways earned Tiberius 
Claudius Nero the punning moniker 
‘Biberius Caldius Mero’, translatable as 
‘Hot Boozer of Neat Wine’. Revenge for 
this may explain his habit of making men 
drink a lot, then bind up their genitals to 
prevent them from urinating, enjoying 
their consequent agony. 

(Analogous story. According to Kepler, 
astronomer Tycho Brahe badly needed 
to pee at a dinner party, but for fear of 
seeming rude did not excuse himself. At 
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home, he was unable to go, and died (1601) 


after 11 days of agonising inability to pass 
water. ) 

Caligula and Nero head most lists of 
worst Roman emperors, though don’t 
forget the lesser-known Commodus and 
Elagabalus. ‘Caligula’ is a Michael Caine 


‘Not Many People Know That’ case. His real 


name was the common-or-garden Gaius. 
‘Caligula’ is Latin for ‘Little Hob-Nailed 
Boot’, ascribed to him by Roman soldiers 
who had him dressed up in infant-sized 


armour when he was living with them in his 


father’s camp. 

‘Little Bootie’, then. Well, after all, 
Roman soldiers were always after their 
booty. On his triumphal accessional entry 
into Rome, the populace greeted him with 
various appellations, including ‘Star’, 
‘Chick’, ‘Babe’, ‘Pet’ (must have been folk 
from Newcastle there). He was soon to 
prove how misdirected these compliments 
were. 

Two Caligulan footnotes: contrary to 
modern belief, he did NOT make his horse 
Consul — only intended to, prevented by 
assassination. Still, looking around our 
present lot of politicos, could have done 
worse. 

Second, the best screen Caligula is 
NOT Malcolm McDowell (playing him 
in a manner pitched between IF... and 
Clockwork Orange) in THAT notorious Bob 
Guccione abomination (1979), but largely 
forgotten American Jay Robinson in 
Demetrius and the Gladiators (1954). 

Given his similarities, I ignore 
chronology to present Caracalla (AD 211- 
217), now remembered - chiefly by opera- 
lovers devoted to Aida — for his sumptuous 
public baths. ‘Caracalla’ denotes a style 
of heavy winter cloak that he always wore 
and popularised. So, Rome was ruled by 
one military boot and one military cloak 
- historical fashion note. He was also 
nicknamed ‘Tarautas’, after an especially 


fierce, bloodthirsty gladiator whom he 
was thought to resemble. Other attributes 


recalling Caligula were his sporting a blond : 


wig (in Rome usually worn by prostitutes) 


and pulling of frightening faces. Otherwise, : 


I telescope his reign between inaugural 
fratricide and being murdered as he stood 
pissing by a roadside. 

Claudius’s manifold physical and 
mental disabilities made him a natural 
target for nicknames. No particular label 
sticks out in the sources, but obvious 
clues are provided by an anonymous 
pamphlet “The Apotheosis of Fools’ and his 
‘Pumpkinification’ in a satire commonly 
(but wrongly, I think) ascribed to Seneca. 
(Pumpkin or Gourd is/was used to mean 
Idiot in both Albanian and 1980s ‘Valley 
Girl slang). 

As for Nero, apart from specific insults 
(‘Incendiary’, ‘Matricide’, ‘Uxoricide’), 
he was commonly called ‘Ahenobarbus’ 
(Bronze or Red Beard - hence Peter 
Ustinov’s appearance in Quo Vadis?), taken 
from his father’s cognomen. The wits of 


Rome fastened on this when accusing him 
(still unsolved mystery) of setting fire to 
the city in AD 64. 

Vitellius, last of the ephemeral 
successors to Nero (AD 68-69, ‘Year of 
the Four Emperors’) was also called 
‘Incendiary’, but (Suetonius, ch17) more 
fittingly ‘Glutton’, as befitted Rome’s 
fattest ruler - Mr Creosote in a toga. 

“Let me have men around me that are 
fat” -Shakespeare’s Julius Cesar. 

Hadrian’s love of all things Hellenic 
earned him the derisive tag Greeculus 
(‘Greekling’), possibly inspired by the 
satiric poet Juvenal’s rants against that 
race. 

Moving into Byzantine territory, we 
have Leo I (457-74) ‘The Butcher’ (shades 
of Mehmet Shehu, ‘The Butcher of Tirana’ 
until his still-mysterious death (suicide 
or murder?) in 1981. Then Zeno (474-91) 
‘The Coward’, allegedly frightened even 
by pictures of battles, suitably equipped 
for running away by his peculiar ‘flapping 
kneecaps’, which oddity improved his 
speed, and must surely have inspired some 
nick-naming. 

Last, and most exotic, Constantine V 
(741-75) Copronymos (‘The Shit-Named?’), 
explained as coming from his infant 
defecation in the baptismal font, or 
alternatively — inspired by his secondary 
sobriquet Kaballinos (‘Groom’) - from his 
liking for sniffing equine feces or urine, 
which must rank high in the register of 
acquired tastes. 

For finale, the unmissoutable ‘John 
Le Fucker’. mentioned in a 1278 court 
report, often seen as the first appearance 
of the F-word, just as often countered 
by suggestions of a different etymology 
making the epithet mean ‘John The 
Fidgeter’. If the sexual sense be correct, 
might be a fair bet that he was an habitué 
of the various thoroughfares in medieval 
English towns called Gropecuntlane. 
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Saved by Holy Writ? 


SERRE REE EOE TEER EE EEE E EEE EEE EEE E ETHER EEE EEE EEE ETHER HEHEHE EEE EEE HERE EHHEE HEE E EEE EEE EEE EEE EERE THEE HEHE EER EERE EEE EERE 


DAMNED DATA, NEW DISCOVERIES AND RADICAL RESEARCH 
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Stories of a soldier whose life is saved 
when a bullet aimed at his heart 

is stopped by a Bible in his pocket 
sound like pure folklore; but there are 
seemingly reliable accounts, some 
backed up by physical evidence of 
damaged Bibles and the projectiles 
they stopped. However, there is plenty 
of scope for doubt, and the truth turns 
out to be more complex than you might 
expect. 

Does a pistol beat apostles, or does 
the Bible beat ballistics? In short, can 
the Lord stop lead? 

The tale has been repeated so many 
times that it has become a meme, and 
if it crops up on the screen it is likely to 
be used for comedic effect. And some 
such stories really are folklore, journalistic 
invention or simple lies. 

For example, in 2014, bus driver Ricky 
Wagoner told police that he had been 
attacked by a gang of three young men in 
Dayton, Ohio. They fired two shots, which 
were stopped by a Bible in his pocket. 
Wagoner then stabbed one of the attackers 
in the leg with a pen, grabbed the gun off 
him and drove the three off with a volley of 
shots. 

After initially accepting Wagoner’s story, 
police took DNA and carried out ballistics 
tests, then stated that “this crime did not 
occur as reported”. There were no attackers 
and no miracle. 

Some cases demand to be taken more 
seriously. The Imperial War Museum has 
an example of a bullet-stopping Bible in its 
archives, described as “reputed to have 
been in the left breast pocket of Gunner 
John Dickinson when he was hit in 1915.” 

The Bible Society in Australia has an 
even better documented example, from 
Lance Corporal Elvas Jenkins, who was 
struck directly over his heart at Gallipoli, and 
saved by the New Testament in his pocket. 
Jenkins, a committed Christian, recorded 
the incident at the time and seems unlikely 
to have lied. The Bible Society are now 
custodians of both the Bible and the bullet. 

Professor Michael Snape, from the 
Department of Theology at Durham 
University, told Christian Today that millions 
of Bibles were distributed to soldiers during 
WWI, and they were often kept in the breast 
pocket to be on hand at times of need. 
Given the profusion of Bibles over chests in 
such a bullet-rich environment, perhaps we 
should be more surprised at how few bullet- 
Bible incidents there were. 

There is still the central question of 
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Dr Crouch’s experiments 
demonstrated that 
phone books were 
ineffective against lead 


projectiles 
———£_ Eo 


whether printed pages are enough to 
block high-velocity unpleasantness. It is an 
easy matter to test, and there are plenty 
of examples online. Boxotruth.com has 
pictures from a whole range of backyard 
experiments with a collection of second- 
hand books and firearms of a variety of 
calibres, from a humble .22 target pistol to 
high-power military rifles. Their conclusion: 
“It takes a lot of paper to stop some 
bullets.” 

Specifically, a .22 pistol penetrated 
through about an inch (25mm) of paper, 
while a .45 automatic handgun made it 
through four inches (LOOmm). That would 
be a fairly thick Bible. And a 7.62mm rifle, 
the sort used on WWI battlefields, went 
through more than seven inches (175mm) 
of paper. 

The Mythbusters science-entertainment 
programme also explored the idea, though 
again, perhaps due to religious sensitivities 
(or cost), they used phone books rather 
than Bibles. They found that phone books 
were able to stop the handgun rounds 
they used, but were not proof against rifle 
fire. Other experimenters have had similar 
results. But this does not quite mean that 
the myth is busted. 

Jenkins’s unit was bombarded by Turkish 


artillery when he was hit, and what 
struck him was a lead ball 7.4mm in 
diameter. This was not a bullet, though 
it looked like one, but shrapnel from 

a bursting 75mm shell. The term 
‘shrapnel’ originally meant the lead 
balls carried by such bursting shells; 
now itis also applied, to the disgust 
of purists, to any metal fragment from 
an exploding round. Such shrapnel 
typically has a velocity of about 300m 
(984ft) a second, which is slower even 
than a pistol round — rifle bullets travel 
about three times as fast, hence their 
far greater penetrating power. 

This certainly pushes the claim 
towards the believable side. Many 
others have also suggested that we do 
not know whether bullets stopped by Bibles 


: were fired directly: if they were ricochets, or 
: were slowed down by something else such 
: aS a sandbag, they might well lose so much 
velocity that a book would stop them. 


Another twist is added by ballistics expert 
Dr lan Crouch in his 2017 textbook The 


: Science of Armour Materials. Crouch carried 
: out similar experiments with phone books, 

: demonstrating that they were ineffective 
against lead projectiles, but he noted that 

: Jenkins’s Bible had a leather binding and 

: the lead ball had been deformed. Crouch 


believes that this made all the difference. 
Unlike paper, the leather was tough enough 


that the impact knocked the lead ball out of 
: shape. This dissipated energy and changed 

: the ballistics. Crouch says that ‘rule number 
: one’ of any armour is that it needs to 

: change the shape of the incoming projectile 
: and that without it the ball would have gone 

: Straight through. 


So what saved Jenkins was not just the 


content of the Gospels, but the animal 
: sacrificed to bind them. These days you 
: can even get Kevlar Bible covers for military 


personnel, presumably hoping for the same 


: sort of outcome. 


Arguably, it was religion that cost Lance 


Corporal Jenkins his life a few months later 
: in the Battle of the Somme. He was leading 


his men in prayer when he was shot in the 


: chest by a German sniper, and died of his 
: injuries soon afterwards. 


These days there are stories of other 
items, such as cellphones, stopping bullets. 


Again, such stories should be treated with 
: caution. Particularly with low-velocity soft 


rounds, like the hollowpoints used by police, 
it is certainly possible a phone - or a Bible — 


will stop a bullet. But it is also possible that 


it will not. 


EXORCIST 


THE ‘HAUNTED BOY’ 
UNMASKED 

It has long been known that 
William Friedkin’s 1973 film 
The Exorcist was based on 

an actual case, and that the 
child at the centre of it was 
not a girl, as portrayed by 
Linda Blair in the film, but a 
boy, although his identity had 
always been disguised under 
the pseudonym “Roland Doe”. 
Now, following his death of a 
stroke at 85, Skeptical Inquirer 
magazine has named the boy 
as Ronald Edwin Hunkeler. In 
1949 at the age of 14, Hunkeler 
was exorcised in Cottage 

City, Maryland, and St Louis, 
Missouri, after experiencing 
paranormal phenomena that 
included hearing knocking and 
scratching sounds from behind 
his bedroom walls. 

The Hunkeler family 
contacted their family priest, 
the Rev Luther Schulze who, in 
a letter to the Parapsychology 
Laboratory at Duke University, 
North Carolina, described 
how “chairs moved with 
[Hunkeler] and one threw 
him out [of it.] His bed shook 
whenever he was in it.” He went 
on to say that their house’s 
floors were “scarred from the 
sliding of heavy furniture” 
and that “a picture of Christ 
on the wall shook” whenever 
Hunkeler was nearby. Schulze 
involved another priest, the 
Jesuit William Bowdern, 
who conducted more than 20 
exorcism rituals on Hunkeler 
over a period of three months. 
During these he noted that 
Hunkeler entered a trance- 
like state and that there was 
“scratching which beat out a 
rhythm of marching soldiers. 
Second class relic of St Margaret 
Mary was thrown on the floor. 
The safety pin was opened but 
no human hand had touched 
the relic. R started up in fright 
when the relic was thrown 
down”. After the decision was 
made to take the boy to St Louis 
for further exorcism, Bowdern 
wrote in his journal: “On one 
evening the word ‘Louis’ was 
written on the boy’s ribs in deep 
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red [scratches.] Next, when 
there was some question of the 
time of departure, the word 
‘Saturday’ was written plainly 
on the boy’s hip. As to the 
length of time the mother and 
the boy should stay in St Louis, 
another message was printed 
on the boy’s chest, ‘312 weeks’. 
The printing always appeared 
without any motion on the part 
of the boy’s hands.” Once in St 
Louis, Hunkeler was admitted 
to the Alexian Brothers Hospital 
and the exorcisms continued, 
until almost a month later he 
“broke into a violent tantrum of 
screaming, cursing, and voicing 
of Latin phrases” after which 
the priests felt that they had 
successfully cast out the demon. 
Freed from his demons, 
Hunkeler returned to 
obscurity and built a career in 
engineering that saw him work 
for NASA, where he contributed 
to the Apollo missions of the 
1960s and patented heat shield 


technology used in the space 
shuttle, eventually retiring from 
the agency in 2001 after working 
there for nearly 40 years. He 
was always on edge about NASA 
colleagues discovering that he 
had inspired The Exorcist and 

a family spokesperson said: 

“On Hallowe’en, we always left 
the house because he figured 
someone would come to his 
residence and know where he 
lived and never let him have 
peace. He had a terrible life 
from worry, worry, worry.” She 
added that a Catholic priest had 
showed up unexpectedly just 
before his death to perform the 
last rites: “I have no idea how 
the Father knew to come, but 

he got Ron to Heaven. Ron’s 

in Heaven and he’s with God 
now”. theguardian.com, 20 Dec 
2021. See also Mark Opsasnick, 
“The haunted boy of Cottage City, 
the cold hard facts behind the 
story that Inspired The Exorcist”, 
Strange Magazine 20, 1999. 


‘Roland Doe’ revealed as Ronald Hunkeler, 
plus obeah man drives out duppies 


LEFT: The house in which Hunkeler is 
believed to have lived in Cottage City, 
Maryland, when the first exorcisms 
took place. BELOW LEFT: Hunkeler in a 
high school photo. BELOW RIGHT: Priest 
William Bowdern, who conducted more 
than 20 exorcism rituals on Hunkeler. 


DUPPIE CONQUEROR 

In Jamaica, John Brown, a St 
Catherine’s resident in his 
early 30s, spent $100,000 (just 
under £500) to rid his family 

of a plague of duppies, an 
investment that he told The Star 
was excellent value for money 
as they can now live in peace. 
He said that for seven years his 
family had been unable to leave 
their home without fearing 

that the duppies would hurl 
stones at them, saying: “When 
mi look two side, nobody nuh 
deh deh but stone a lick mi. A 
night-time a bare tings a fling 
pan at mi house top, but is not 

a living person a fling dem. 
Whole heap a lick mi get.” He 
also complained that duppies 
had been eating and spoiling 
their food. “Di duppy dem eat 
out di food so all di kids dem in 
the yard start get sick, and a bag 
a tings did just a reach me,” he 
said. 

Over the years he had spent 
thousands of dollars on various 
spiritual healers in an attempt 
to evict the duppies, but finally 
an obeah man from the east of 
the island had succeeded. “As 
soon as mi talk to this man, mi 
feel like a God inside himself mi 
talk to. Now mi can sleep gooda 
night-time because a night-time 
a use to bare boom boom mi 
a hear on the housetop. Right 
now, mi yard feel free like Zion,” 
Brown said. 

The obeah man explained 
that the cause of the problem 
was four ghosts and a demon, 
saying: “These people lived 
close to some old graves that 
were disturbed by mischievous 
persons who wanted to take 
over the yard... The spirits were 
throwing stones at the occupants 
of the yard and that was nota 
good way to live. So I had to help 
them.” Jamaica Weekly Gleaner, 
vol.3635, 23-39 Sept 2021. 
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GHOSTWATCH 


KEEPING AN EYE ON THE HAUNTED WORLD 


ABOVE: The Purfleet Quay and Custom House, testament to King’s Lynn’s maritime links and one-time status as one of England’s most important ports. 


The west Norfolk coastal town of King’s Lynn 
is a place to go looking for ghosts in the 
bleakness of early new year. 

Centred around a hub of antique 
buildings, the older houses on its windswept 
streets are characterised by stylish 
crow-stepped roofs more reminiscent of 
Bruges than any other East Anglian scene. 
Established at a river mouth, it carries 
a sense of marginality during the winter 
months, bordering upon the great estuary 
basin known as the Wash, which empties 
out into the North Sea. To the south, east 
and west, King’s Lynn was once surrounded 
by treacherous marshlands and quaking 
fens now temporarily tamed by modern 
drainage, with the river links down to what 
were once the flourishing ports and islands 
of Littleport and Ely. These connections 
enabled trade with northern European 
countries, leading to the formation of the 
Hanseatic League with the Baltic states. 
Formerly known as Lynn in the early Middle 
Ages, the town commemorates its now 
faded wealth and its royal status granted 
in 1204 by King John. Perversely, the very 
situation which ensured its mediaeval 
prosperity betrayed the infamous monarch a 
dozen years later, when, in 1216, his jewels 
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The last centuries have 
witnessed slow decline, 
leaving the town with the 


feel of a haunted place 
——————— 


and treasure were lost irrevocably through 
his baggage train being engulfed during 

a crossing of the perfidious sands of the 
Wash. The same sea remains deceptively 
glittering and lapping around these shores, 
periodically transforming into irresistible 
tides accelerated by wind and storms that 
go on to wreak havoc upon the land. 

The last few centuries have witnessed 
slow and melancholic decline, leaving the 
town with an atmospheric feel of a haunted 
place. It was a sensation | first felt back in 
that most haunted of decades, the 1970s, 
during childhood visits. Now a new book, 
The Ghosts of King’s Lynn and West Norfolk 
(2021) by Dr Paul Lee, has confirmed those 
early impressions and intuitions. 

Growing up in East Anglia myself, | 
learned my first King’s Lynn ghost story 
shortly before a school trip to the town, 


in the spring of 1975. This was the grisly 
tale concerning the Tuesday Market Place, 
said to be haunted by the screams of a 
witch burned at the stake. As the flames 
consumed her body, her heart was said 
to have burst out of her breast, propelled 
up into the air and striking the front of a 
nearby building. A heart-shaped carving 
on a diamond-shaped stone set high up in 
the wall spanning numbers 15-16 of the 
marketplace reputedly commemorates the 
spot it collided with the brickwork, before 
glancing off and bouncing off down the road 
and into the river. 

This tale of the flying witch heart had 
recently featured on Look East, the 
regional BBC evening news, shortly before 
we arrived, its simultaneously macabre 
and absurd elements appealing to the 
imagination of children in those days. 
Regardless of the inherent probabilities and 
improbabilities of such a story, we joined 
generations of youngsters in gazing up in 
wonderment at the spot. But the genesis of 
the tale was rooted in a real historic horror, 
the execution of Margaret Read, convicted 
of killing her husband by witchcraft and 
burnt in 1590. 

Dr Lee’s book probes this legend and 


the history of the carving in depth, finding 
unsurprisingly that the facts (so far as they 
can be established) do not substantiate it. 
But to make up for this he finds many other 
cases of documented hauntings both in and 
around the town, some of them active up 

to the present day. In doing so he gives the 
ghosts of King’s Lynn some long-overdue 
attention, and | have been pleased to offer 
a short foreword to his book. 

Joan Forman in Haunted East Anglia 
(1974) declared: “Any reader... who decides 
to visit one of the haunted sites... is asked 
to remember that the person who originally 
told the story may now be over the hills 
and far away. However, except in a few rare 
cases, this fact is unlikely to have affected 
the ghosts, who are always more concerned 
with places than people. The hauntings will 
be where they always were. And no doubt 
new folk will be experiencing them in the old 
surroundings.” 

This new book repeatedly confirms this 
observation. Obviously, the more recent 
reports offer the greatest opportunities for 
further enquiries and follow-ups, and Dr 
Lee has enjoyed considerable success in 
contacting and tracking down a number of 
people via social media, all of whom testify 
to experiencing manifestations, or have 
hitherto unrecorded stories to share (though 
in some cases the buildings have gone as 
well). 

Some phantoms represent typical ghost 
motifs and experiences found throughout 
the country, linked to alleged events from 
years gone by. The Tudor Rose Hotel, 
standing on the site of a former nunnery, 
has a white lady, said to be a bride stabbed 
to death by her husband on her wedding 
day. A man in a tricorn hat appears in a 
merchant’s house in King Street and a 
ghostly old woman has been seen walking 
the garden of a modern care home. She 
is believed to be a former resident at the 
property, which was being troubled as 
recently as December 2020 by strange 
knocking sounds and object movements. 
Such reports are consistent with what prove 
to be ubiquitous patterns of phenomena, 
such as doors opening and closing by 
themselves, strange voices and unexplained 
footsteps recorded at many diverse 
locations (for the classic survey establishing 
these patterns, see Our Haunted Kingdom, 
1973, by Andrew Green, which helped usher 
in the modern era of ghost hunting). In 
exhaustively logging these, Dr Lee succeeds 
in filling something of a void in the spectral 
mapping of both the town itself and the 
surrounding area. 

The town proves to be set within prime 
ghost hunting territory. Heading east along 
the Norfolk coast, you can walk the beaches 
in winter with just wind and the cries of 
birds for company and not see any living 


— ~* 


‘ 


ABOVE: A heart-shape within a diamond on a building in the Tuesday Market Place reputedly 
commemorates a witch burnt at the stake. BELOW: The ‘Exorcist’s House’, once home to Mr Frank 
Buckley, described variously as a “witchcraft expert”, “occult advisor” to local police and “wizard”. 
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ABOVE LEFT: Dorothy Walpole, usually claimed as the Brown Lady who haunts Raynham Hall (above right). BELOW: The iconic Country Life photo of 1936. 


soul for miles. This is one of the haunts of 

the Black Shuck or ‘Old Shuck’, the region’s 
traditional black dog, reports of which have 
persisted into modern times, particularly in 

neighbouring Suffolk (see FT412:58-59). 

Searching for specifically human 
phantoms, there are also several 
extraordinary feminine ghosts, with the 
stately homes of north-west Norfolk 
seemingly as well stocked with White 
Ladies as haunted castles in Germany or 
the Scottish residences which are home 
to numerous spectral ‘Green Jeans’. A far- 
fetched story has a furious ghostly lady, 
Armine LEstrange, returning to haunt old 
Hunstanton Hall, which passed to her 
upon the death of her brother Sir Roger 
L’Estrange in 1762. The tale goes that 
one of her favourite possessions was a 
Persian carpet, a gift from the Shah. On 
her deathbed she stated this prized carpet 
should always remain in the family. It 
was packed away and then rediscovered 
years later by someone who, not knowing 
of Armine’s stricture, duly cut it up and 
distributed portions to villagers. Thereafter 
her ghost furiously haunted the hall until 
every piece was collected and stitched 
together. This story is dubious, but one 
former resident recalls sightings of a figure 
in a long grey dress, sounds of footsteps 
and the windows and doors of the sitting 
room opening by themselves at Christmas 
time. 

Undoubtedly, the Brown Lady of Raynham 
Hall is the most famous female ghost of 
the area, with December 2021 having 
marked the 85th anniversary of the first 
publication of her iconic photograph, 
originally appearing in the Christmas edition 
of Country Life magazine on 26 December 
1936. She is usually claimed to be Dorothy 
Walpole, born on 18 September 1686 
and who died on 29 March 1726. Her last 
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December 2021 marked : 


the 85th anniversary of 
the publication of the 
iconic photograph 
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THE GHOST OF RAYNHAM HALL 
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days were considered shrouded in mystery 
for many years, local tales embroidering 
her fate with stories that her body was 
concealed at the hall or a coffin weighted 
with heavy stones replaced her corpse 

at her burial (motifs known elsewhere). 
Her character in life was depicted as 
‘loose’ and rather wanton by Lady Stafford 
in The Wentworth Papers 1705-1739 
(1883 edition) and by Lady Mary Wortley 
Montagu (in Letters and Works, 1861) 


in an age that relished scandal as much 
as our own. Dorothy’s husband Viscount 
Townshend was portrayed as a brute 
whose cruel treatment allegedly caused 
her early death. Her union with Townshend 
was a fruitful one with 11 children, though 
several died young, and manifest evidence 
of any unhappiness or ill-treatment by her 
husband beyond hearsay is lacking. Then, 
as now, it was easy to make allegations 
when there was no proof to sustain them. 
As a politician Townshend was likely to be 
described in acerbic terms by rivals and 
enemies. Evidence from medical expenses 
incurred by him to treat his wife resulting 
in a sizeable doctor’s bill does not seem 
consistent with the monstrous husband 
theory of seeking to dispatch her to an 
early grave. A more lenient and sympathetic 
portrait of Dorothy was penned by other 
writers, some recording her in laudatory 
terms. (See “The Brown Lady of Raynham” 
by TS Blakeney in the East Anglian 
Magazine (1962), vol.20, no.12). 

Where the folk stories do converge is 
in suggesting she continued making a stir 
at Raynham Hall as a ghost more than 
a century after her death. Her apparition 
was described as “a stately lady in her rich 
brocade, a sort of coif on her head, the 
features clearly defined, but where there 
should have been eyes, dark hollows”. 
This does not match surviving portraits of 
Dorothy, though her dark and nocturnal 
eyes are noticeable in the old paintings. 
She was seen by a Colonel Loftus and a 
Mr Hawkins at one Christmas party that 
occurred somewhere between 1835 and 
1840 (see Lucia C Stone in Rifts in the Veil, 
1878). 

Another infamous appearance by her 
was to novelist Captain Marryat, who went 
on a ghost hunting expedition at Raynham 
Hall armed with a pistol. The apparition duly 
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materialised in an upper corridor, grinning 
in a diabolical manner and prompting him 
to recklessly shoot at it, whereupon the 
form vanished. This story appears in the 
book There is No Death (1891), told by his 
daughter Florence Marryat, who claims the 
incident occurred during her own lifetime. 
This dates it to the period between her 
birth in 1838 and the death of her father 

in 1848. Her account is inaccurate on 
several counts, repeatedly calling the owner 
of Raynham Hall ‘Sir Charles Townshend’, 
describing him as a baronet who had 
recently come into the property and stating 
the previous owner was a recluse. In fact, 
Lord Charles Townshend had inherited 
Raynham Hall from his father, the second 
Marquess, in 1811, and her description of 
the corridor in which her father supposedly 
shot the ghost is not considered to match 
any in the house. Could it just be Florence 
was recalling a dramatic story concocted by 
her father to amuse his daughter? If so, it 
may be judged to have had a major influence 
both on popular lore and upon Florence 
Marryat, who was a devout Spiritualist and a 
composer of mystical poetry. 

In September 1936, two photographers 
visited the hall on a commission from 
Country Life. They obtained what is 
purportedly one of the most striking ghost 
photographs ever, hastily taken after 
one claimed to see a shadowy figure 
descending the staircase. This coincided 
— some might say fortuitously — with 
Maude ffoulkes and the Marchioness of 
Townshend publishing True Ghost Stories 
(1936), which mentioned the haunting. 
Surviving correspondence indicates there 
was a belief in a presence in the house by 
the Marchioness and others. | published 
my own doubts concerning this image in 
Fortean Times in 2006 (FT215:50-53) and 
more have appeared since (FT215:50-53; 
see also ‘The Brown Lady of Raynham 
Hall — Re-examination of a classic ghost 
photograph and a possible explanation’ by 
Tom Ruffles, nthposition website, Jan 2009, 
revised 2017). 

Surprisingly, the photograph caused only 
a minor sensation at the time and was 
then forgotten, the 1930s being a great 
decade for daily mysteries and marvels, the 
founding of the Loch Ness Monster industry, 
Gef the Talking Mongoose and Borley 
Rectory. These and a myriad of others, 
along with the major interruption of World 
War Il, all meant it dropped out of circulation 
and popular consciousness rather quickly. 
Soon after the war ended another more 
proletarian ‘Woman in Brown’ manifested 
in a building in London, but she never 
caught on (see Journal of the SPR vol.35, 
1949-1950, p.123). Curiously, scarcely any 
academic attention has ever been devoted 
to the evocative Raynham image, despite 
classicist Alan S Hoey declaring over 60 
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ABOVE: The Tudor Rose Hotel stands on the site of a former nunnery and has a White Lady. 


years ago that it was a perfect way to liven 
up Latin lessons: “When you are reading 
Pliny’s ghost stories, the actual photograph 
of the ghost of Raynham Hall, Norfolk, 
walking down the staircase, works wonders 
with a class which doesn’t know whether it 
believes in ghosts or not or hasn’t bothered 
to inquire” (‘Visual Aids for the Teaching of 
the Classics’ in the Classical Journal, 1956, 
vol.51. no.5, pp.235-240). The image came 
back into public consciousness in 1965 
through inclusion in Ghosts and Hauntings 
(1965) by Dennis Bardens (1911-2004), 
who possessed a copy negative acquired 
from his own investigation for the Daily 
Express in 1937. 

One story from King’s Lynn has so far 
proved impossible to trace. This was a case 
of alleged demonic possession recalled 
as occurring in the town in 1972 or 1973, 
again reported on regional BBC news Look 
East, but apparently omitted from any 
newspapers so far located. This disturbing 
incident involved a group of people who 
were found apparently entranced sitting 
together in a room within a King’s Lynn 
shop, continuously chanting “Bah! Bah! 
Shee! Shee!” (words which appeared to 
carry no meaning in any known language). 

The affected individuals were believed to 
have been sitting in a circle chanting the 
words continuously for upwards of three 
days and nights without any respite before 
being discovered by police. A threatening 
anti-Christian sign had been displayed in 
the front window of the property, leading to 
speculation that those entranced had been 
engaging in some kind of Devil worship. All 
were taken to hospital for treatment, with 
one person not being discharged for over a 
month. A senior Anglican minister in Norfolk 


later expressed the view that the affected 
individuals had been possessed by the 
Devil. 

Cases of dabbling in the dark arts were 
reported from the area around King’s Lynn 
a decade earlier. In February 1964, what 
were described as “Black magic death 
symbols” were found, including a naked 
female effigy or doll pierced with a thorn 
nailed to the wall of a bell tower at a 
ruined church in the village of Babingley, 
alongside a sheep’s heart pinned by five 
thorns and the stub of a black candle. In 
the previous year similar items had been 
left at Castle Rising and at a ruined church 
at Bawsey. The Babingley doll was called 
a “rather crude death charm” by a King’s 
Lynn man and local broadcaster, Mr Frank 
Buckley, who was described in the Daily 
Mail as a “witchcraft expert” and known 
locally as a “wizard”. The proximity of these 
finds to the Sandringham estate prompted 
rumours these were acts of black magic 
directed against the royal family, with 
the remoteness of two of the locations 
considered as making a hoax unlikely. Mr 
Buckley lived in the appropriately named 
‘Exorcist’s House’ in King’s Lynn; the 
previous year he told a visiting student he 
was the occult adviser to the Norfolk police 
on black magic rites. The Church of England 
did not comment, although Anglican 
exorcists did exist in Norfolk at the time. 

It would be interesting to learn more 
about this case of alleged group possession 
in the 1970s, if any reader can recall further 
details or trace the incident. 

(Sources: S.Jelegraph, 3 Mar 1963; 
D.Mail 16 Feb 1963; King’s Lynn Magazine 
Oct 2016 and the Revd. Lionel Fanthorpe, 
personal communication). 
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HIDDEN CHARMS 3 


It was perhaps coincidental that, 
thanks to Covid-19, the Hid- 
den Charms 3 took place at the 
third time of asking. Chester’s 
gothic St Mary’s Creative Space, 
a church converted for arts and 
other activities near the city’s 
castle, was the venue. The theme 
was the magical protection of 
buildings and related apotropaic 
topics, and followed conferences 
in Norwich (2016) and Salisbury 
(2018). Host Brian Hoggard had 
pulled together an impressive 
list of speakers to give a wide 
range of presentations on this 
particular component of the for- 
tean spectrum, as well as tables 
for the Folklore Society (https:// 
folklore-society.com) and Raking 
Light (https://rakinglight.co.uk/). 

Brian welcomed everyone 
and apologised for the lack of 
heating (!), a problem that was 
beyond his control. He then gave 
the initial talk about horse skulls 
and their use in magic, which 
featured examples from Britain, 
Ireland and the USA going back 
as far as the 14th century. The 
key question was whether these 
were sacrificial or protective 
offerings. Although historically 
there were examples of whole 
horses sacrificed in burials, 
having just skulls (sometimes 
many together) was more sug- 
gestive of warding off evil. Brian 
described an 1897 example 
where a horse’s skull was placed 
in a chapel’s foundations and 
had beer poured on it ceremoni- 
ally. Intriguingly, some claimed 
an acoustic purpose, illustrated 
by 24 skulls screwed to the floor 
of a hall from underneath in 
Herefordshire, purportedly mak- 
ing musical instruments sound 
better. 

Debora Moretti followed 
with an admittedly polemical 
presentation highlighting the 
need for archeologists and aca- 
demics to be better trained and 
more perceptive when looking 
at magic and rituals in archeo- 
logical contexts. She feared the 
current lack of understanding 
in the profession was leading to 
apotropaic and other artefacts 
being ignored or misinterpreted 
and argued that raising public 
awareness was the key to achiev- 
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ing progress. 

Jeremy Harte challenged the 
belief that archers sharpened 
their arrow-heads in verti- 
cal marks found (mainly) on 
sandstone church walls in an 
extremely amusing talk. Indeed, 
given many such marks were 
in church entrances, no 
one could get into 
and out of ser- 
vices if archers 
were busy 
sharpening 
arrow-heads! 

He traced 

the belief to 
as recent a 
date as 1917 
and suggested 
that children/ 
youths were the real 
culprits. 

Jeannine Woods described 
the many ways pagan protection 
rituals were integral to popular 
Christian celebrations of Brigid 
in Ireland, a key figure seen as 
both a goddess and a saint. Re- 
lated symbols included cloaks/ 
mantles, crosses and girdles, and 
usually had curative or protec- 
tive purposes. She also told of 
processions of ‘biddy-boys’ car- 
rying an effigy of Brigid through 
villages on the eve of St Brigid’s 
day. Jeannine was followed by 
Linda Wilson, who detailed her 
researches into circles, double 
‘U’s and word squares at the 
Maison Forte de Reignac, a forti- 
fied dwelling in the Dordogne 


region of France. There were lots 
of photos of daisy-wheels and 
other symbols which she argued 
related to magical protection. 
Many were faint and others had 
been hidden by plaster, and 
some were outside the building. 
It must have been wonderful 
to undertake research 
in such a beautiful 
location. 
After lunch, 
Chris Wood 
talked about 
the many 
various forms 
of crosses 
that existed, 
with examples 
dating back to 
the 12th cen- 
tury. Many were 
decorative, but heck 
posts (which were referred to 
as ‘witch posts’ in the late 19th 
century) were found in places 
such as chimneys to protect 
against witch magic. He argued 
some could only have apotro- 
paic intent because they were 
situated where they could not 
easily be seen. Jason Semmens 
then detailed witchcraft and 
counter-magic in early 20th 
century Cornwall, including the 
life of William Paynter (aka the 
Cornish Witch-finder), an active 
member in the movement to pre- 
serve Cornish culture, language 
and identity as ‘Celtic’. 
After a break, Marc Robben 
opened the audience’s minds to 


ROB GANDY reports from Chester on the return of the annual 
conference devoted to the magical protection of buildings 


LEFT: The Rows in Chester, 
the location for Hidden 
Charms 3, offers examples 
of decorative crosses and 
flowers with partly apotropaic 
origins. 


differing ways of seeing 
buildings. He began 

by highlighting how 
architects and build- 

ers believed that many 
early buildings, such as 
churches and cathedrals, 
collapsed because of 
evil spirits flying around 
them. Of course, the real 
explanation was faulty 
design, but over time 
strategically placed cru- 
ciferous stone structures 
helped improve stability and add 
decoration. But, given a largely 
agricultural society, there was 

an apotropaic purpose as well 

as these functional and esthetic 
ones: from whichever angle the 
building was looked at, it would 
be covered in crosses - and so 
ghosts and spirits would avoid 

it. Therefore, it became common 
for churches to mimic crucifer- 
ous plants in their designs and 
even timber-framed buildings 
had decorative crosses and flow- 
ers; examples were shown from 
Delft in Holland and the Rows 
in Chester. 

James Wright concluded 
with a presentation about 
ritual protection graffiti and 
the use of apotropaic motifs 
in elite architecture. His main 
example was Tattershall Castle 
in Lincolnshire, with its proces- 
sional approaches representing 
a religious and secular overlap. 
He included examples of sacred 
geometry and holy symbols such 
as pentagrams, and highlighted 
how burn marks were used to 
protect against fire, including 
reference to the role of candles 
at Candlemas. 

Brian concluded by thank- 
ing everyone for attending the 
conference, which was both 
entertaining and enlighten- 
ing. The date and location of 
Hidden Charms 4 have yet to be 
determined, so keep an eye on 
the website (www.apotropaios. 
co.uk) for updates. 
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Covid dissent is more likely to get you cancelled than conspiracy theory these days, says 
NOEL ROONEY, who also finds the Devil in the detail of an energy drink can’s iconography... 


MONSTERED 

Regular readers of this 
column will have noticed 
that, generally, | have kept 
away from the Covid furore. 
Now, as governments, health 
bodies and culture warriors 
get ready to celebrate the 
second birthday of a bug, I’m 
going to dip a toe into the 
murky, conspiratorial waters 
that, while they sadly have 
not drowned the crisis, have 
certainly given a surprising 
number of folks wet feet. 

Doctor Anthony Fauci, the 
global superstar of all things 
Covid, has been in an ongoing 
spat with Senator Rand 
Paul pretty much from the 
beginning of the coronavirus 
crisis/conspiracy/circus. They 
have each accused the other 
of all manner of nastiness. 
Sen Paul recently suggested 
that the venerable Dr Fauci 
was responsible for the 
deaths of 800,000 Americans 
which, given that Paul has 
on numerous occasions 
expressed the opinion that 
most Covid deaths are not 
Covid deaths at all, is gilding a 
precariously tenuous lily. In a 
world where a murder suicide 
by gunshot can be registered 
as two Covid deaths, the 
latter opinion seems more 
reasonable. 

Dr Fauci, meanwhile, has 
accused Sen Paul of inciting 
a murder plot against him. 

It is certainly true that the 
wonderfully named Kuachua 
Brillion Xiong, intercepted 

by lowa police on his way to 
Washington, in possession of 
a loaded AR-15 assault rifle 
and lots of lovely ammunition, 
admitted (perhaps boasted 
is a better term) that Dr Fauci 
was on his hit list; but he was 
a couple of places down the 
queue, behind Joe Biden, Bill 
Clinton, and Barack Obama 
(you may have spotted a 
theme emerging here). 

Xiong, who stated that 
he was “the only person 
remaining who can free the 
United States of evil”, and that 


The devilish 
iconography 
contains the 
number 666 


it was necessary for him to kill 
those in positions of power, 
was on his way to Washington, 
where he also planned to 
take out Mark Zuckerberg. 
One can only speculate on 
the poor man’s mental health 
status (Mr Zuckerberg, for 
instance, does not actually live 
in Washington; he merely runs 
it), but on the whole it seems 
unlikely that he was waiting 
on a Call from a libertarian 
senator to put his gorily 
redemptive plan into action. 
Leaving aside the seductive 
appeal to many of renaming 
the country the United States 
of Evil, we are left with two 
people in positions of power, 
and who operate in a very high- 
profile environment, elevating 
playground accusations 
into a form of adversarial 
conspiracism. If some soi 
disant wearer of aluminium 
headgear had made either 
of those accusations, there 
is no question we would be 
talking conspiracy theory, if 
only because, irrespective 
of agonised attempts by 
frowning academics to define 


that term, that is how we use 
the label nowadays. And that 
person would quickly find 
their access to public space, 
particularly online (perhaps 
that’s why Mr Z was on the 
list) curtailed or permanently 
denied. 

Talking of which, 
Congresswoman Marjorie 
Taylor Greene has recently 
been permanently banned 
by Twitter. Ms Greene has, 
without doubt, said some 
pretty wacky things and, 
during her brief but exciting 
tenure in the halls of power, 
has expressed opinions about 
Covid that are not exactly 
mainstream. It is these 
heretical statements, rather 
than her championing of all 
things QAnon, that led to 
her cancellation, apparently. 
Which does suggest that 
spouting conspiracy theory 
has become less of a crime 
than contesting quasi- 
medical orthodoxy. That would 
probably explain why Dr Robert 
Malone, one of the inventors 
of the technology behind the 
Covid vaccines, was also de- 
Twittered; and why Messrs 
Fauci and Paul, despite 
publicly saying things that are 
clearly not true, are allowed to 
continue hissing and spitting 
at each other and muttering 
conspiracist accusations. 

In other words, although it 
may only be a temporary state 
of things, currently it is (albeit 
marginally) more respectable 
to talk conspiracy theory than 
it is to express dissent in the 
Covid furore. | wonder if some 
in the C-sphere have noted 
this and are preparing some 
juicy new morsels for online 
consumption before the bugs 
return to normal size and the 
Arbiters of Truth forget about 
scaring the bejesus out of 
everyone and get back to 
demonising those who see the 
world a little differently. 

Seeing the demons is, of 
course, a core tenet of some 
schools of thought in the 
C-sphere. | was particularly 


impressed and amused by a 
recent post about Monster 
energy drinks. It turns out 
that, as well as being loaded 
with sugar and caffeine, the 
drink is also an example of 
product placement for Satan. 
The devilish iconography of 
the can is designed to contain 
the number 666 (in Hebrew, 
obviously; and there was 
you thinking it was just a big, 
untidy letter M), incorporates 
a cross that conveniently 
turns upside down as you 
drink, thus making every chug 
a participation in the Black 
Mass, and has the Fword in 
both abbreviated and openly 
spelled form on its livery. As 
the impressively inventive 
author of this theory opined, 
“What has Christ got to do 
with an energy drink?” What 
indeed. 

One of my teenage sons 
was equally impressed. He 
is now busy spreading the 
meme on social media and 
plotting to claim a reward from 
the company for the ensuing 
spike in sales. Rather like 
the coronavirus tie that Dr 
Malone wore on the Joe Rogan 
podcast (a Christmas present 
that shows infinitely better 
taste than a Val Doonican 
pullover), it’s a good example 
of the entrepreneurial spirit 
that a decent conspiracy 
theory can inspire in even the 
most indolent adolescent. 
| imagine Ms Greene’s 
congressional office is liberally 
supplied with QAnon mugs 
and coasters, for instance. 
And | confidently expect to 
see deepfakes of Tony Fauci 
clutching an energy drink can 
on social media very soon. 


SOURCES 
www.republicworld.com/world- 
news/us-news/heavily-armed-man- 
en-route-to-kill-joe-biden-dr-fauci- 
and-others-on-hit-list-arrested- 
articleshow.html 
www.bbc.co.uk/news/world-us- 
canada-59854916 
www.conspiracy.news/2022-01- 
09-monster-energy-drink-delivers- 
cryptic-satanic-messages.html 
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CHRIS JOSIFFE brings the 
latest Caribbean craziness 


STRANGE TALES FROM JAMAICA 


TROUBLE IN PARADISE 

A cult-like Christian ministry 
based in Jamaica was the focus 
of several deaths in October 

last year, two of which appear 

to have been human sacrifices. 
Following a tip-off from a 
member of the group, police 
stormed the headquarters of 
Pathways International Kingdom 
Restoration Ministries on the 
night of Sunday 17 October. They 
believe that in doing so they 
prevented further bloodshed. 

They found 144 congregants, 
including several children, 
dressed in white. They had 
been fasting for two days in 
preparation for what they 
believed to be a great deluge, 
from which they hoped to be 
delivered by an ark, set to arrive 
at 9.30 on Monday morning. The 
group’s pastor, Dr Kevin O Smith, 
had warned his followers that 
those considered unclean should 
expect to have their blood spilled 
in the church, which is based in 
Paradise, a suburb of Montego 
Bay, the popular holiday resort 
on Jamaica’s north west coast. 

According to survivors, 
senior church officials were 
stabbing and slashing at certain 
congregants who had been 
assured they were going ona 
“heavenly journey”. Witnesses 
reported seeing men bound with 
cords, some naked and some 
with their groin area covered by 
a piece of cloth. Food was found 
strewn around the scene, as were 
goats, rabbits and chickens. 

One congregant described 
how the pastor would call them 
up one by one to establish 
whether they were worthy to 
board the ark. Those deemed 
unworthy were put to one 
side and the killing began. 
“Everybody frighten when him 
cut the first lady throat. Then 
him move to aman in front a 
mi, an cut him throat too.” The 
eyewitness explained that upon 
realising she was next in line to 
be murdered, she fled the church 
along with many others, jumping 
over a fence to safety, despite 
church leaders armed with 
shotguns and other weapons 
attempting to prevent people 


from escaping. 

Michael Brown and Taneka 
Gardner had already been 
sacrificed when police arrived. 
Office worker Gardner, 39, 
had reportedly altered her life 
insurance policy in favour of 
the pastor, whose several luxury 
homes are now being searched 
by police. Church official Kevon 
Plummer was killed by officers 
when they stormed the building. 
A survivor stated that Plummer 
had attacked her on Sunday 
night and believes he would have 
sacrificed her too. 

Prior to the bloody ritual, 
Pastor Smith, who held a 
degree in psychology, had told 
congregants to leave their 
mobile phones at home and 
prepare themselves for the 
flood. He had also told them to 
sell their televisions and fridges 
because, he claimed, other 
people were able to observe 
them through these devices. 

A source told reporters that 
troubling activities had been 
going on at the church for 
several years: “The people have 
been brainwashed, including 
the children, and they have 
been taught things which are 
unscriptural and they have 
suffered damage in their soul.” 
Smith apparantly required his 
followers to take a knee when 
speaking to him and to address 
him as “Crown Bishop”. A church 
pamphlet describes Smith as 
“former crown Ambassador 
of the Throne of Nubia Sheba, 
globe traveller to over 100 
countries worldwide and Yeshu’a 
Hamashiach End Time Prophet 
to the Nations.” 


k 


In a bizarre twist, Smith was 
killed the following day in a car 
crash in the process of being 
taken in a police vehicle toa 
Kingston court, where he was to 
be charged with two counts of 
murder, two counts of wounding 
with intent, and possession of 
an illegal firearm. Constable 
Orlando Irons who was driving 
the police car was also killed 
in the accident. Nevertheless, 
the pastor’s death has ignited 
rumours that it was deliberate, 
with comparisons being made 
with the death of community 
leader/gangster Jim Brown, who 
was burned to death in a police 
cell in 1992, just prior to his 
extradition to the USA. It was 
alleged that Brown was killed 
because he was connected to 
prominent individuals and knew 
too much. The same theory is 
also being advanced regarding 
Smith’s death; his social media 
outlets featured photographs 
of him alongside Jamaica’s 
Governor General Patrick Allen 
and former Prime Minister 
Portia Simpson Miller. 

Some of the late pastor’s 
disciples claim he is not actually 
dead. “Dem think we a fool,” said 
one. “His Excellency always tell 
we bout a day like this and we 
did a look fiit to happen... You 
think a man who a heal people 
all him life and mek cripple 
walk, mek dumb talk, and mek 
blind see can just dead?” 

However, critics of Smith and 
his controversial ministry believe 
his death to have been a form of 
divine judgement. “This goes fi 
show direst a people dem seh 
anuh no His Excellency run 


LEFT: The late Pastor Dr Kevin O Smith. 


things, but a God run things, and 
a wah God seh goes,” said one. 

Some Kingstonians living 
close to the funeral home where 
Smith’s body is being held have 
expressed fears that it may be 
haunted. One woman who lives 
across the road told journalists 
she regularly walks past the 
funeral home, but is reluctant 
to do so now. Another local, an 
elderly man and regular of a 
nearby bar, said he had already 
experienced a paranormal 
episode and had no wish to get 
caught up in another. 

Police are continuing their 
investigations and have arrested 
over 40 church members. Some 
followers have said a successor 
to Smith would be found and 
trained so that the ‘work’ of the 
church could continue. 

Tn other church news, a 
breakaway from a local Jamaican 
Seventh Day Adventist’s church 
denomination was said to be 
preparing for the Rapture. The 
Following the Blueprint (FTB) 
Ministries group is based ina 
remote and near-inaccessible 
commune in the heavily-wooded 
hills of St Mary Parish, in the 
north-east of Jamaica. FTB 
followers are encouraged to 
leave Jamaica’s towns and 
cities and isolate themselves in 
preparation for the End Times, 
believed to be fast approaching. 

“This is not a cult,” said Andre 
Buchanan, one of the group’s 
leaders. “I am but a humble 
servant of God, following the 
teachings of Ellen G White 
[FTB founder], who we know 
was inspired by God... We 
chose to follow them strictly, 
especially about country living... 
We eat from the land and we 
are cultivating the foods to 
feed our bodies. We are doing 
manual work in preparation for 
the destruction of Jerusalem 
of which Jesus spoke to His 
disciples in Matthew 24.” 

Weekly Gleaner, 21-27 Oct; 

28 Oct-3 Nov; 4-10 Nov; 18-24 
Nov 2021; jamaica-gleaner.com; 
blackchristiannews.com, 21 Oct 
2021. 
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STRANGE DAYS 


STRANGE NEW BELIEFS | 


National Parks haunted by subhuman cannibals, 
alternative history and “architectural Qanon” 


ABOVE LEFT: Big Bend National Park, Texas, home to screaming feral humans? ABOVE RIGHT: Hadrian’s Wall: not Roman, and not a wall according to Donna Dickens. 


FERAL HUMANS 

As well as the notion that 

we are surrounded by the 
remains of ancient giant trees 
(see p9), other odd ideas have 
been gaining ground in some 
quarters. One such is the belief 
that there are significant 
numbers of feral people living 
secretly in America’s National 
Parks. Primarily spread via 
TikTok videos and Reddit 
posts, the assertion is that the 
country’s National Parks were 
not created to preserve areas 

of natural beauty, but to corral 
packs of subhuman cannibals 
that prey on visitors. These are 
either a race of human-like 
beings unknown to science, or 
humans who have gone off-grid, 
lost the trappings of civilisation 
and now live a primitive feral 
existence as cannibals. The tales 
exploded in early 2021 and have 
continued to spread through the 
year, with people posting stories 
that claim to be their own 
experiences of encounters with 
these ferals. The posters point 
to the almost 3,000 deaths in 
US National Parks over the last 
12 years, not all of which have 
been explained, and claim that 
many of these are the result of 
attacks by feral humans. Given 
that there are more than 400 
areas in the US with National 
Park designation, visited by 
millions of people each year, 
and much of this is wilderness 
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with challenging terrain and 
potentially dangerous wildlife 
like bears and cougars, it is not 
entirely surprising that this 
many people might die in them 
in more than a decade. 

The catalyst for the idea that 
the parks are full of feral people 
seems to have been a TikTok 
video posted by a user named 
Ariele (@thepresentbeliever) on 
25 January 2021 about a strange 
experience she had in the Big 
Bend National Park in Texas. 
She claims that while staying 
at a lodge in the park, her 
family heard multiple people 
screaming in the distance: a 
woman shouting, “We’re gonna 
die!”; another voice saying, 
“Tlove you, just know that”; a 
child screaming, “Mommy”; and 
other people crying “Help!” 
and “Call a ranger!” She says 
she did call the rangers, but 
they found nothing. There is 
no evidence that anything like 
this was reported to the Parks 
Service, but it started a trend 
for people sharing other weird 
National Park stories. This 
included someone named Mal 
(@coincidence.theorist), from 
Appalachia, who posted a reply 
to Ariele explaining that local 
lore suggests feral people have 
lived there for centuries, and 
this seemed to have set the ball 
rolling, with other users adding 
their own tales and ideas to 
the continually growing idea 


They point to the 
3,000 deaths in 
National Parks in 
the last 12 years 


of a conspiracy to conceal the 
existence of feral people. This 
was further fuelled by Ariele’s 
video getting taken down, only 
to be reposted by others who 
had previously saved it. 

The follow-up videos 
cite unsolved deaths and 
disappearances in the parks 
and posters’ own experiences 
of hearing eldritch screams and 
other disturbing noises in the 
wilderness; more level-headed 
commentators have pointed 
out that these can be explained 
by wildlife. Surprisingly, 
there has been relatively little 
connection made to Bigfoot and 
related cryptids, despite them 
fitting the “human-like beings 
unknown to science” idea. 
When interviewed about the 
feral humans theory by Diana 
Brown of the Science: How Stuff 
Works website, cryptozoologist 
David Paulides did point to 
Bigfoot and related cryptids 
as potentially being behind 
these experiences, but the idea 
does not seem to have gained 
much traction with the feral 


human believers, although 
some have suggested Wendigos 
- gaunt, skeletal, once-human, 
cannibalistic entities from 
native American legend — or 
beings from Skinwalker 
Ranch-style interdimensional 
portals (FT169:44-47, 363:38- 
41, 405:36-39). There is one 
common thread, though, which 
is the idea that this is just a 
small part of the “massive 
government cover-up” that 
prevents most people knowing 
what is really going on in the 
US, and is probably no stranger 
than believing that JFK Junior 
will return from the dead to 
restore Donald Trump to power. 
It is also somewhat reminiscent 
of the idea that the New York 
subway houses hundreds, if not 
thousands, of “Mole People”, 
which was popularised in the 
1993 book The Mole People: Life 
in The Tunnels Beneath New 
York City by Jennifer Toth, 
which later proved to be largely 
unverifiable. drivinvibin.com, 20 
May 2021; thefocus.news/travel/ 
feral-people-national-parks/ 


ROME REMAINS ROME 
While these stories might 
leave you with the impression 
that you can come up with 
any randomly crazy assertion, 
post it on TikTok and have it 
enthusiastically taken up by 
someone, the failure of TikTok 
“historian” @momllennia 


(Donna Dickens) to persuade 
the world that ancient Rome 
did not exist, but was “a figment 
of the Spanish Inquisition’s 
imagination” might offer some 
hope. Her assertions that 
“there are massive gaps in the 
archeological record”, that no 
verifiably Roman texts exist, 
and that Hadrian’s Wall isn’t a 
wall at all, but a road, and not 
verifiably Roman, have instead 
led thousands of viewers to 

call her a “troll”. They have 
gone on to post details of 
verified Roman documents, 
and pictures of Hadrian’s 
Wall’s most obviously wall- 

like sections, as well as other 
undeniable evidence for Rome, 
and have pointed out that the 
university where Dickens claims 
to have obtained her history 
qualifications has no record 

of her. In the past, she has 
appeared to suggest that the 
name “Jesus Christ” could be 
translated to “clitoris healer” 
and speculated that Alexander 
the Great was actually a woman, 
ideas that met with similar 
success, but generated fewer 
column inches. insider.com, 2 
Dec 2021. 


THE FALL OF TARTARIA 
Although Rome may have 
avoided cancellation, its 
pre-eminence as a continent- 
spanning empire is being 
challenged online by the lost 
empire of Tartaria, described by 
some as “architectural Qanon” 
for its similar “buffet” approach 
to conspiratorial beliefs, which 
in this case mainly centre 
around architecture. Tartaria’s 
believers base their claims on 
old maps that give the name 
Tartary, or Tartaria, to the 
Siberian steppe, where it was 
meant to denote a vague and 
largely unexplored fastness 
inhabited by nomadic peoples; 
they instead contend that it was 
an actual vast empire that not 
only spanned Eurasia, but also 
covered much of America too. 
Physical evidence for Tartaria 
is alleged to exist in the form 
of elaborate and flamboyant 
beaux-arts buildings and 
similar structures in European 
and American cities, such as 
New York’s opulent and long- 
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demolished Singer Building, St 
Paul’s Cathedral, the Capital 
Building in Washington, 
anything, essentially, that 
has elaborate, detailed and 
unnecessary ornamentation. 
Even structures further afield, 
such as the pyramids and 
Taj Mahal, are alleged to be 
Tartarian. It is contended 
that such buildings are far 
too elaborate and subtle for 
modern humans to build and 
that they were created using 
lost technology by the superior 
Tartarians, giants who used 
Tesla-like wireless energy to 
power their civilisation. 
Believers claim that there 
has been a massive and co- 
ordinated attempt to erase 
Tartaria from history after much 
of it was destroyed by floods 
and mudslides in the mid-19th 
century. Even though most of 
the “Tartarian” buildings have 
known histories and architects, 
it is contended that all this is 
retroactive reassignment as 
part of the conspiracy to erase 
Tartaria, and that the buildings 
are far older than we now think. 
The demolished buildings 
of the various late 19th and 
early 20th century World 
Fairs are also cited as sites of 
Tartarian capitals, co-opted for 
entertainment after the Fall of 
Tartaria, then demolished as 
part of this erasure. Evidence 
for the great “mud flood” that 
destroyed the culture is alleged 
to be found at ground level in 
many of the buildings, where 
basement windows are said 
to be the remains of partially 
buried ground floors, while 
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old photos of tall people are 
often used to back up the claim 
that Tartarians were giants — 
particularly pictures of Robert 
Wadlow, at 8ft 11 inches (2.72m) 
the tallest person ever recorded, 
which are used without naming 
him. 

Tartaria is another recent 
creation, with its first stirrings 
appearing in late 2016 and 
early 2017 on YouTube, but it 
doesn’t appear to have truly 
taken off until 2019, when the 
YouTube channel of someone 
called Philipp Druzhinin started 
getting a lot of hits with people 
viewing the videos on the topic 
he’d been quietly posting for a 
few years. Tartaria advocates 
particularly loathe modernist 
and brutalist buildings, 
which they see as crude, ugly 
structures that have been 
thrown up at speed to blot 
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ABOVE: The Panama-Pacific 
International Exposition in San 
Francisco, 1915: a flamboyant 
example of Tartarian architecture. 
LEFT: New York’s glorious Singer 
Building, demolished in the 1960s. 


out the legacy of Tartaria. It 
seems a lot of the motivation of 
believers is a hatred of modern 
architecture, which positions 
them as something like the 
Qanon wing of The Victorian 
Society or the National Trust, 
where outrage at architectural 
despoilation merges with wider 
conspiracies and the inevitable 
tired anti-Semitic tropes that 
seem bafflingly irresistible 

to conspiracists of any stripe. 
skeptoid.com. 2 Feb 2021; 
bloomberg.com, 27 Apr 2021; 
unherd.com, 5 May 2021. 


LIBRARY OF CONGRESS 


It occurs to the Gang of Fort that 
it should be possible to tie these 
various new beliefs together 
into one all-encompassing 
meta-conspiracy: the giant 
trees on the flat earth were 
destroyed in the distant past 

by the Tartarian giants, while 
Rome did not exist as that’s just 
modern humans coming up with 
a spurious civilisation to erase 
Tartarian achievements. Also, 
when the mudslides caused 

the collapse of the civilisation, 
the shock unhinged the minds 
of the surviving Tartarians, 

who now only survive as 
degenerate cannibals corralled 
in the National Parks, which 
were founded in the mid-19th 
century, just when Tartaria fell 
- too much of a COINCIDENCE 
not to be true!!! 
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NECROLOG 


ANNE RICE 

It would be no exaggeration to 
say that the modern vampire 
would not exist without Anne 
Rice. When her first book, 
Interview with the Vampire, 
came out in 1976, the over- 
whelming cultural image of 
vampires was that of Bram 
Stoker’s Dracula: cloak, fangs, 
eastern European, an embodi- 
ment of evil, a dark intrusion 
into our modern world from 

an archaic, superstitious past. 
Rice’s vampire, Lestat, was, 
urbane, conflicted, adaptable, 
at home in the modern world, 
giving a radio interview in 
which he unfolds his life as 

an immortal — a tragic hero, 
someone you might want to 
meet, the kind of vampire you 
might want to be. Once it came 
out in paperback, the book was 
a massive worldwide hit, with 
its impact further boosted by 
Neil Jordan’s 1994 film version, 
albeit with Tom Cruise horribly 
miscast as Lestat (Rice saw 
him as a young Rutger Hauer), 
and the steady flow of sequels 
that Rice produced, creating a 
complex and imaginative vam- 
pire society that thrived under 
our very noses. Without Lestat, 
there would almost certainly 
be no Twilight, no True Blood, 
no Buffy, and no subculture of 


TERRY’S LAST RIDE 


This month, we bid adieu to the vampire queen of New Orleans, Anne Rice, 
whose series of bestselling books effectively created the modern boodsucker 


people choosing to live, or at 
least dress, as vampires. After 
Interview with the Vampire, 
Rice, who has died aged 80 af- 
ter complications from a stroke, 
went on to write more than 30 
novels, and to defy her image 
as a genre novelist. As well as 
the 13 books in her “Vampire 
Chronicles”, the most recent of 
which, Blood Communion, was 
published in 2018, she wrote 
books based on her Christian 
faith, erotic fiction under the 


pseudonyms Anne Rampling 
and AN Roquelaure as well as 
other horror series featuring 
mummies and werewolves. 

Rice was born in New 
Orleans, the second of five 
daughters in a strongly Catholic 
family, and named Howard 
O’Brien, after her father, but 
used the name Anne from her 
first days at school. When she 
was 15, her mother, Kay, died 
of alcohol-related causes and, 
after her father remarried, they 


moved to Texas. There, Rice 
attended both Texas Women’s 
University in Denton and North 
Texas State College before 
dropping out, unable to afford 
tuition fees, and moving to San 
Francisco. There, while taking 
evening classes and attempting 
to make a career as a writer 
she met an old school acquain- 
tance, Stan Rice, whom she 
married in 1961 and settled in 
the future hippy epicentre of 
Haight Ashbury. The counter- 
culture, though, largely passed 
her by; she was a “square”, she 
said, who locked herself away 
to write while everyone around 
her was “dropping acid and 
smoking grass”. Success eluded 
her in these early years, but 
after the death of her six-year- 
old daughter from leukemia 

in 1972, she elaborated an 
unpublished short story from 
the 1960s into Interview with 
the Vampire in an intense burst 
of creativity, eventually seeing 
it published in 1976. 

Once she achieved success — 
her “Vampire Chronicles” sold 
more than 80 million copies 
- Rice enjoyed it; she would 
turn up at signings in elabo- 
rate black lace, sometimes in 
a horse-drawn hearse carrying 
her in a glass coffin, and hap- 
pily sign books for three or four 


ABOVE: Last year we ran an an obituary for Terry Dobney, Arch Druid and Keeper of the Avebury Stones (FT411:30), and felt we had to share these 
fantastic pictures of Terry’s funeral cortege, with its unique hearse, passing through Avebury. They were taken and kindly sent in by Dennis Wright. 
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hours in her trademark deep red 
ink, although her relationship 
with online fandom could be 
rockier. She initially took action 


against fan fiction, with one writ- 


er saying: “Anne Rice does not 
want you writing fan-fiction and 
she has the money to make you 
stop.” In later years, though, she 
relaxed her stance somewhat. 
She also had a complex relation- 
ship with religion. Her Catholic 
upbringing is evident through- 
out her vampire books, but she 
had given up her faith when her 
mother died, only to return to it 
in 1998, after which she turned 
away from the supernatural to 
write an autobiographical book 
about her return to God, Out of 
Darkness: A Spiritual Confession, 
and a two-volume fictionalisa- 
tion of Christ’s early years. She 
later renounced the Church 
again in 2010, doing so in vehe- 
ment terms, saying, “I refuse to 
be anti-gay. I refuse to be anti- 
feminist. I refuse to be anti-ar- 
tificial birth control. I refuse to 
be anti-Democrat. I refuse to be 
anti-secular humanism. I refuse 
to be anti-science. I refuse to be 
anti-life. In the name of Christ, 
I quit Christianity and being 
Christian. Amen.” 

She did not, though, renounce 
spirituality in a more general 
sense. In her later years, she 
often co-authored books with 
her son Christopher who said: 
“Tn her final hours, I sat beside 
her hospital bed in awe of her 
accomplishments and her cour- 
age, awash in memories of a life 
that took us from the fog-laced 
hills of the San Francisco Bay 
Area to the magical streets of 
New Orleans to the twinkling 
vistas of Southern California. 
As she kissed Anne goodbye, 
her younger sister Karen said, 
‘What a ride you took us on, kid’ 
I think we can all agree. Let 
us take comfort in the shared 
hope that Anne is now experi- 
encing first-hand the glorious 
answers to many great spiritual 
and cosmic questions, the quest 
for which defined her life and 
career.” Her husband Stan pre- 
deceased her in 2002. 

Anne Rice, writer: born New 
Orleans, 4 Oct 1941; died Rancho 
Mirage, California, 11 Dec 2021, 
aged 80. 


A surprising number of individuals see 
fairies. A number of these see fairies 
frequently. But only a tiny number claim 
to be able to draw on fairy magic. The best 
documented case of this from Britain is 
the 17th-century fairy witch, Ann Jefferies 
(sometimes given as ‘Anne 

Jeffries’, see FT198:38-41). 


just ended with the defeat of Charles I, but 
in royalist Cornwall most of the population 
dreamt of ‘better times’. We don’t know what 
happened in early 1647, but somehow Ann 
escaped the gallows. Our best bet is that the 
parliamentarian authorities in Cornwall did 
not want to risk hanging a popular royalist. 
There are two crucial early sources for 
Ann’s fairy turn. First, we 
have some royalist letters 


Ann began to see fairies 
in the spring of 1645 in the 


THE 


PATI 


| from or about Cornwall in 
a 1647. These mention “the 


house of her mistress, a Mrs 
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HER 


prophetess of Bodmin” who 


Pitt at St Teath in Cornwall. 


was fed, in prison, by fairies. 


Our 19-year-old nanny - Ann 
was looking after Master Pitt 
- found herself approached, 
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If this was all, Ann would bea 
mere footnote in fairy history. 
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But we also have a pamphlet 


one day, by six fairies in the 

garden and was thrown, as a 

result, into convulsions. 
The next year was a blur 


as Ann convalesced in bed 


INVISTBLI 
BROUGH 


written in 1696. The author 
was Moses Pitt, the boy who 
Ann had nannied some 50 
years before, a sympathetic 
voice from within Ann’s most 


tended by the kindly Pitts. 
But by the autumn of 1646 
Ann was back. She now, 
though, had super-powers. 
(Today it is a radioactive spider in the lab, 
back then it was little people dressed in 
green.) The fairies could hurt people on 
Ann’s behalf: but they could also heal. They 
supplied Ann with medicines and money. 
They also told her the future, allowed her to 
become invisible, and brought her food. 
Anyone who knows the 17th century will 
not be surprised that after about four months 
of these shenanigans Ann was hauled before 
the judges at the Bodmin Assizes. There she 
compounded her problems by predicting the 
return of the king. The English Civil War had 


FOOD 


intimate circle. Moses still 

believed passionately in the 

existence of Ann’s fairies — as 
a boy he had eaten fairy bread 
— and even sent family members to interview 
Ann, now in her 70s. 

The December broadcast of the Boggart 
and Banshee podcast is dedicated to the very 
strange case of Ann Jefferies, who danced in 
Cornish orchards with fairies: Chris Woodyard 
and I talk about Ann for an hour. Other 
fortean topics on the podcast have included 
‘women in black’ and ‘the dancing elves of 
Cae Caled’. 

Simon’s most recent publication is Ann 
Jefferies and the Fairies: A Source Book for a 
Seventeenth-Century Cornish Fairy Witch. 
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GAGE SKIDMORE 


YEAR OF THE UAP 

‘UAP’ now seems to have taken over from 
the UFO acronym and flying saucers have 
now been replaced by tic-tac or pyramid- 
shaped craft. 

Media interest in UFOs — sorry, UAPs 
— has escalated in recent years with 
the release of US Navy videos and the 
testimony of Naw pilots, and it reached a 
peak with the release by the Office of the 
Director of National Intelligence (ODNI) of 
their preliminary UAP assessment report on 
25 June 2021 (see FT408:30, 409:51). 

Another milestone in 2021 was 
the establishment of the Airborne 
Object Identification and Management 
Synchronization Group (AOIMSG) announced 
by the Pentagon in a memorandum 
dated 23 November. It will be directed 
and overseen by the Airborne Object 
Identification and Management Executive 
Council (AOIMEXEC). The AOIMSG’s mission 
is to synchronise the detection and 
identification of UAPs — “objects of interest 
— that are reported in areas designated 
as Special Use Airspace (SUA) where they 
might pose a threat to flight crew safety or 
national security. 

In coordination with the Department 
of Defense (DoD) and the Office of the 
Secretary of Defense (OSD) the Director of 
the AOIMSG will organise the standardising 
of UAP reporting incidents across the 
Department, collecting intelligence data, 
and identifying the risks posed by UAP 
activity. The Director will recommend any 
requirements and changes needed to tackle 
these reports to the AOIMEXEC for review 
and implementation. With immediate effect, 
the UAP Task Force was merged into the 
AOIMSG. 

This exercise to streamline the 
investigation of UAPs across different 
departments and agencies is very worthy, 
but its ample use of acronyms and 
bureaucratic structures is quite bewildering 
and clumsy. 

As the AOIMSG will only deal with reports 
from military personnel and has not stated 
when or if it will make such reports public, 
there are some who think this might be an 
exercise to appease public interest in UAPs 
and a means of delaying or denying us full 
disclosure. 

The Hill website reveals that Luis Elizondo 
and Chris Mellon have deep reservations 
about AOIMSG, as they say UFOs are not 
just an intelligence issue, and the new 
group will just keep the subject shrouded 
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in secrecy. Elizondo says that this shows 
they are continuing to bury their heads 
in the sand regarding the origin of UFOs 
and repeating the same mistakes; he and 
Mellon instead support pending legislation 
by New York senator Kirsten Gillibrand to 
initiate rapid field investigations of UFO 
encounters and declassify UFO reporting. It 
also advocates studying the “characteristics 
and performance of [UFOs] that exceed 
the known state of the art in science or 
technology”. We shall see... 

www. airforcemag.com/app/ 
uploads/2021/11/ESTABLISHMENT-OF- 
THE-AIRBORNE-OBJECT-IDENTIFICATION- 
AND-MANAGEMENT-SYNCHRONIZATION- 
GROUP. pdf; thehill.com/opinion/ 
international/5835 75-a-pentagon-ufo-cover- 
up-ex-officials-speak-out?; www.congress. 
gov/11 7/crec/2021/11/04/167/194/CREC- 
2021-11-04-pt1-PgS 7808.pdf#page=7 


UAPS AND THE MEDIA 
UAPs, UFOs, whatever you call them, have 
caused normally sensible publications to 
interview celebrity UFO experts who have 
hyped all sorts of nonsense about exotic 
craft and secrets that cannot be revealed. 
Even the Psychology Today website has 
joined the party, with an article by Eric 
Haseltine titled “New Government Report 
Hints at Surprising Science”. Haseltine 
discusses the power of our own biases 
and expectations that make us think 
UAPs are just exotic versions of our own 
technology. Haseltine acknowledges 


LEFT: Senator Kirsten Gillibrand prosposed legislation 
to initiate rapid field investigations of UFO reports. 


mundane explanations might emerge, but 
he prefers to put forward the idea that 
UAPs might have external power sources 
that allow them to operate at high speeds 
without producing sonic booms, or are mid- 
air projections that appear solid. He goes 
on to speculate on the science (fiction) 
behind such concepts — but why, oh why? 
One answer is that he has little knowledge 
of past UFO research that has revealed 

a vast range of psychological/mundane 
explanations for even the most exotic 
cases. Altogether a very odd article for a 
psychology website. 

Elsewhere, writer Blake Smith on The 
Skeptic website is more in tune with the 
nuances of UFO research: 

“To truly understand the whole field you 
need a multi-disciplinary approach. Yes, 
scepticism is a valuable part of that path 
to understanding but it only takes you so 
far. Anthropology, neurology, psychology, 
chemistry, physics, history, and the many 
specialty disciplines within those larger 
categories also have much to say.” 

He also notes the power of Robert 
Bigelow’s (FT405:36-39) involvement 
and money to promote the idea of a US 
Government conspiracy, and that the latest 
UAP announcements are “an echo chamber 
of the same players singing the same tired 
old song”. 

The characters and actions behind 
the surge in UAP interest are detailed 
in the Info_Ops website, where it notes 
11 former Department of Defense (DoD) 
counterintelligence and information 
specialists were associated with the To the 
Stars Academy of Arts and Science (TTSA). 
Two of these agents, Luis Elizondo and Chris 
Mellon, have had a particularly high-profile 
influence on the UAP debate, reinforcing 
the article’s claim that the TTSA was a 
DoD sponsored information operation. 

The motives for such a misinformation 
programme are not discussed. Is it to hide 
the ET presence, prepare the public for 
disclosure or for other motives? 

Jack Brewer in his book Wayward Sons 
shows that numerous CIA operatives were 
involved in the leadership and development 
of the civilian National Investigations 
Committee on Aerial Phenomena (NICAP): 
there were several reasons for this, from 
selfinterest to checking on NICAP’s sources 
of information. Brewer doubts that any of 


TERRY TIBANDO 


these reasons had anything to do with 
extraterrestrial visitors. 

www. psychologytoday.com/us/blog/long- 
fuse-big-bang/20211 1/new-government-ufo- 
report-hints-surprising-science; www.skeptic. 
org.uk/2021/1 1/is-the-us-government- 
worried-about-ufos-or-is-thatjust-what-they- 
want-you-to-think/; ufo-info-ops.medium. 
com/the-ufo-misinformation-operation- 
a65f150e9166; pelicanist.blogspot. 
com/2021/11/spooks-and-saucers. html 


CASPER THE GHOSTLY ET 

Terry Tibando lives in Coquitlam near 
Vancouver, Canada, and has been 
investigating and researching the UFO 
phenomenon since he was a teenager. 
His interest in the subject was fired by his 
father’s UFO story and his own experience 
of UFO and ET encounters from childhood 
onwards. 

Right up to the end of his life, Terry’s 
father, Corporal Tibando, was convinced that 
he saw a flying saucer in the possession 
of the Royal Canadian Air Force (RCAF) in 
1951. Whether this was the famous Avrocar 
(although, the Avrocar disc could not fly 
more than five or six feet off the ground; 
see FT188:32-38, 355:46-49) or a genuine 
captured ET saucer remains unknown to 
this day. 

Corporal Tibando flew out of Victoria by 
military air transport to Moulton, Ontario, 
RCAF Base, and on stepping off the aircraft 
his attention was immediately drawn to the 
large doors of an aircraft hangar starting 
to open. In that jaw-dropping moment, 
he witnessed a flying disc-shaped craft 
levitating and slowly moving out through the 
hangar doors. The flying saucer hovered 
in front of the hangar for a few moments, 
then it shot straight up into the sky to a low 
altitude where it again hovered briefly; then 
it quickly descended and moved back into 
the hangar from which it had emerged. 

It was Terry’s own encounters that 
began his serious study of the UFO/ET 
phenomenon back in 1965 when he had a 
daylight sighting. This was very close to his 
home in Victoria, and was of a luminous, 
disc-shaped craft that resembled a water 
chestnut and which travelled in and out of 
the clouds of an overcast sky. 


That sighting was not Terry’s first close 
encounter with otherworldly visitors: this had 
taken place when he was just a five-year-old 
child on a RCAF Base in St Jeans, Quebec. 
He was an air force ‘brat’ whose family was 
constantly transferred from one Air Force 
base to another: Victoria, to North Bay, to 
St Jeans, Quebec, to Langar in the UK, and 
back to North Bay. 

It was in November 1953 at St Jeans that 
Terry saw a flying saucer while on a walk 
around the base area with his mother and 
younger baby brother, James. The saucer 
flew over military buildings at an altitude 
of about 300-500ft (90-150m), hovered 
momentarily and then flew off again. Terry 
asked his mother: “What is that?” She 
said that it was probably an 
airplane of some sort and 
with that explanation, Terry 
seemed satisfied, happy to 
believe that some “airplanes’ 
were also disc-shaped, silver 
in colour, with a dome on the 
top and a dark non-reflective 
flat bottom. With hindsight, 
he says it looked much like 
the ‘Mexican Sombrero hat’ 
UFO photographed over 
Passaic, New Jersey in 1952. 

That sighting was merely a 
prelude to an ET encounter a 
few nights later, when three small luminous 
beings “materialised and floated through 
his bedroom wall”. Awakened from sleep 
by the sudden presence of these strange 
little beings, Terry became frightened and 
called out to his mother several times to 
investigate their sudden appearance, which 
he described as being like “Casper the 
Ghost” type beings. 

His mother saw nothing after checking 
the bedroom wall behind the door and 
reassured him that he was just having a bad 
dream. However, these “luminous ghosts” 
were persistent, seemingly determined to 
accomplish whatever mission they had in 
mind. 

Terry says: “As | discovered years later, 
they were employing interdimensional 
technology by being able to walk through 
the walls, and in all probability their craft 
was interdimensional as well, as they would 
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GLOBAL EVIDENCE OF 
UFO AMD ET) PRESERTE 


LEFT: Terry Tibando described ghostly alien visitors 
that passed through the walls of his bedroom. 


land directly in the house, yet remain out-of- 
phase from this physical 3D reality! This is 
the ability to move one solid object or being 
through another physical object by being 
out-of-phase. We see these ETI or their craft 
which ‘bleed through’ one dimension into 
our dimension, yet appear as a hologram 
without physical substance.” 

Terry’s mother calmed him down and 
left the room and as Terry looked at the 
wall, hoping it was all just his imagination, 
the ghost-like ETs returned. Seized with 
fright, Terry could see the little men come 
back through the wall. Once, again, Terry’s 
panicky shouts woke his mother and the 
whole household; once again, his mother 
returned, somewhat annoyed at being 
roused from her sleep, to find out what was 
going on. 

She rechecked the wall behind the 
bedroom door, and again it revealed 
nothing. She spent a bit more time 
reassuring Terry that there was nothing 
behind the door and told him to dream 
about Christmas and all the presents he 
would get. Then she went back to her own 
bedroom. 

Still somewhat fearful, he watched the 
wall, thinking that this time the little men 
had gone for good — but the small, ghost- 
like beings appeared for a third time. 

Not wanting to call for his mother again 
or re-awaken his brothers, Terry mustered 
all the courage he could and 
watched the little beings walk 
around to the head of the 
bed. They were no taller than 
an eight- or 10-year-old child 
and appeared luminously 
white in appearance with 
small mouths and large 
human-like eyes — not the 
traditional black wrap-around 
eyes associated with the 
small Grey beings found in 
the UFO literature. 

As they approached, Terry 
quickly pulled the bed covers 
up over his head and hid from these ET 
‘ghosts’, thinking that if he couldn’t see 
them and they couldn’t see him, then they 
weren’t there. Such is the logic of a five- 
year-old child. Sleep overcame him and 
that was his last conscious memory of the 
event, but in the back of his mind Terry felt 
the bedcover had been pulled off him as he 
slept. 

In the morning everyone thought it was 
just a nightmare that Terry had experienced. 
Yet, from that time on, Terry began drawing 
pictures of rockets, planets and stars, and 
the experience expanded his view of life in 
the Universe and his belief in the existence 
of extraterrestrial intelligence. 

Terry has a Facebook page called “CSETI 
Vancouver”, which gives an insight into his 
ongoing research, and he has written a 
six-volume book series entitled “A Citizen’s 
Disclosure on UFOs and ET!”. 
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| DREAM THE FUTURE 
AND SO DO YOU 


Can we really dream of events yet to take place? Conventional logic suggests that precognitive dreams 
are imposssible — yet recorded examples, ranging from the trivial to the terrfying, argue otherwise. 
GARY LACHMAN delves into his dream diaries to offer a personal take on a wild, yet widespread, talent. 


ome years ago, I dis- 

covered a remarkable 

fact: I dream the future, 

or at least some of my 

future experience turns 
up ahead of time in my dreams. I 
do not make predictions, or pick 
winners at the races, although 
some “future dreamers” have. But 
bits and pieces of what I will come 
across in the next day or so - or 
week, or month, sometimes years 
- will often show up in advance in 
my dreams. Let me tell you how 
this came about. 

In 1980 I read a book entitled 
An Experiment With Time by JW 
Dunne. I was reading a great deal 
of literature about the paranormal 
and the occult at the time, and 
Icame across a reference to the 
book and decided to check it out. 

What interested me about it was 

that the author, an aeronautics 

engineer, had no interest in the oc- 

cult (or so he said; I later discovered this was 
not quite the case), but had discovered by 
chance that he dreamed the future. The book 
was published in 1927 and for a time Dunne 
and his philosophy, “serialism,” which he 
developed in order to account for the strange 
temporal anomalies he was experiencing, 
had a vogue. The playwright JB Priestley 
used Dunne’s ideas for some of his plays, 
such as Time and the Conways, and HG Wells, 
who knew Dunne ~ as did Priestley — used 
them in his “future history” The Shape of 
Things to Come. 

What had happened was that Dunne had 
woken from a dream in which he was arguing 
with someone about the time. Dunne said it 
was 4.30; the person in the dream disagreed. 
In the dream, Dunne thought that his pocket 
watch had stopped, and reached into his 
pocket to check. It had stopped, at 4.30. At 
that point he woke up. 

Dunne decided to check to see what time it 
actually was. He reached for his pocket watch 
and found that it had stopped at precisely 
4.30. He assumed he had noticed this earlier 
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BELOW: JW Dunne, whose 1927 book An 
Experiment With Time (left) revealed that 
he had been dreaming the future. 


them why they should want to travel 
on foot all this way from the south. 
They replied that this was exactly 
what they were doing. The next 
morning Dunne saw a headline in 
a newspaper: “The Cape to Cairo: 
Expedition to Khartoum”. It was 
an article about the expedition he 
had met in his dreams. Another 
dream involved a more startling 
headline. He was on an island, and 
cracks and fissures opened up at 
his feet. Steam escaped from them 
and he knew a volcano was about 
to erupt and that there would be 
an enormous explosion. He needed 
to get the French authorities to 
act, because some 4,000 lives were 
at stake. It wasn’t until he sawa 
newspaper report on the eruption 
of Mount Pelée on the island of Martinique, 
which was under French control, on 8 May 
1902, that Dunne realised he had dreamed 
of it. The odd thing was that the number of 


IT WAS IE HIS LIFE 
WAS A FILM AND 
HE WAS SOMEHOW _™ 
SEEING SEGMENTS —~ 


realised that he had misread the news- 
paper headline in his dream. 

Other dreams confirmed what 
seemed to be the case. Dunne was 
dreaming his own future, not a 

general one. It was as if his life was a 
film and he was somehow seeing 
segments of it in advance. 
And further experi- 
ments led Dunne to 
conclude that this 
was not some weird 
oddity of his, but a 
phenomenon com- 
mon to everyone. 
All you had to 
do to prove this, 
he said, was to 
write down your 
dreams. 


OF IT IN ADVANCE ®* 


but had forgotten to set the right time and 
wind the watch, and so had dreamed of 
it. He wound the watch then went back 
to bed, assuming he’d have to set it 
to the right time later. But when he 
woke up again later that morning, he 
saw that the watch had the right time. 
It had stopped at precisely 4.30. His 
dream had been correct. 

In another dream, Dunne was in 
Egypt, near Khartoum. Three sol- 
diers in ragged South African Boer 
uniforms approached him. He asked 


deaths reported was 40,000, not 4,000. Dunne 
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INSTITUTE OF NOETIC SCIENCE 


ABOVE LEFT: The Aberfan disaster of 21 October 1966 is probably the best documented catastrophe involving precognitive dreams. ABOVE RIGHT: JW Dunne had 
dreamed of the destruction wrought by the eruption of Mount Pelée on Martinique in 1902. BELOW: Dean Radin argues there is solid evidence for precognition. 


DREAMS OF DISASTER 
So I did. I got a notebook and starting writing 
down my dreams. The results, as Dunne had 
suggested, came almost immediately. I was 
a musician in New York at the time, and one 
morning I woke from a dream in which I was 
playing a red guitar. I didn’t own one, nor 
did I know anyone who did. But later that 
day, after having recorded my dream, I went 
with a friend to the flat of someone I didn’t 
know. While we were there, he said: “Here, 
check this out,” and handed me a red guitar. 
Istarted strumming and remembered the 
dream. My next future dream was even more 
striking. I dreamed that I was in an intimate 
setting with a woman I didn’t know but very 
much wanted to. I chalked it up to Freudian 
wish-fulfilment. But that evening, through 
another chance encounter, I found myself in 
precisely the setting of my dream with the 
woman in question. Freud or not, that wish 
was fulfilled. Other similar dreams followed 
and I was convinced Dunne was right. I did 
dream the future. 

Since that time, I have recorded scores 
of “Dunne type dreams,” as they are called 
in the literature on precognition, which is 
what happens in these kinds of dreams. 
My dream journals for the past 40 years 
are filled with them. Precognition means 
knowing something before you know it, or 
could even know it, given that what you are 
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| WAS CONVINCED 
THAT DUNNE WAS 
RIGHT. I DID DREAM — 
THE FUTURE 


cognising has not yet taken place and so is not 
available to our usual means of cognition. All 
other paranormal phenomena - telepathy, 
remote viewing, even telekinesis — could, 
conceivably, be accounted for in terms of 
some yet unknown mental capacity inherent 
in human consciousness. But precognition 
simply shouldn’t happen. Logic tells us this 

- the same logic that bedevils attempts to 
account for time travel, which inevitably 
leads to paradoxes and time-loop cul-de-sacs, 
popular on series like Devs or Dark and the 
other time travel programmes that are all the 
rage today. 

Yet we know of many accounts of people 
waking from a dream and knowing that 
something terrible, some disaster, will 
happen, either to themselves or more often 
someone close to them, and taking steps 
to avoid catastrophe. So once, on holiday 
in Atlantic City, the suffragette Susan B 
Anthony dreamed that she had died in a fire. 
She took the hint and that morning returned 
to Philadelphia. Later that day the hotel she 
had stayed in and those next to it burned to 
the ground. Other times the dreamers were 
not so lucky. The Aberfan disaster, which 
happened in South Wales on 21 October 
1966, is probably the most well documented 
catastrophe involving precognitive dreams 
(see Alan Murdie, “Foreseeing a Disaster: 
Forgotten Dreams of Aberfan, FT350:44- 
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51), although 9/11 may be a close runner-up 
(FT152:06, 154:13, 156:16, 282:08). That day, 
a huge coal slip came down a mountainside, 
engulfing the village and the school. Of the 
144 people who died, 116 were children. A 
psychiatrist treating the survivors had an 
interest in the paranormal, and he convinced 
the Evening Standard to ask its readers if any 
of them had any premonition of what would 
happen. It turned out that 76 people did, 36 
of the premonitions coming in dreams. One 
of these premonitions was experienced by 
one of the victims. The day before the disas- 
ter, a 10-year-old girl told her mother that she 
had a dream about “something black coming 
down” the hillside and covering the school. 
She was killed in the landslide. 


THE PRECOGNITIVE EFFECT 

According to Dean Radin in his book Real 
Magic, there is solid statistical evidence for a 
precognitive effect in human beings. Radin 
is one of the leading authorities on parapsy- 
chology and his book has enough statistical 
evidence to convince any open-minded 
individual that what logic - and any number 
of sceptics — tells us shouldn’t happen, nev- 
ertheless does. I won’t tire the reader with 
statistics, but the numbers are there and 
should speak for themselves. And as Jessica 
Utts, a statistician and parapsychologist at 
the University of California, Irvine, remarks, 
the evidence would “be widely accepted if it 
pertained to something more mundane.” ? As 
people interested in parapsychology know, 
this is a refrain echoed down the years ever 
since JB Rhine — whose wife, Louisa Rhine, 
wrote a book about precognition — produced 
his own statistical evidence for the paranor- 
mal at Duke University in the 1930s. The 
evidence has always been there, and it is 
getting harder and harder to ignore it. 

But the kind of precognition that happens 
to me is the kind in which I don’t know I’ve 
had a precognitive dream until something 
pops up during the day and tells me that 
Ihave. So, some years ago, when I worked 


at a well-known metaphysical bookshop in 
Los Angeles, I dreamed that I was dancing 
in a circle with a group of Tibetan Bud- 

dhist monks. We had a large knotted ball of 
thread that we were unravelling. One of the 
monks tossed it to me and asI unravelled it, 
it opened up and expanded and the other 
monks took hold of it until we were all turn- 
ing it around in the dance like a mandala. 
That morning when I got to work, one of my 
colleagues said that he had seen a picture of 
me in my past life. He opened a copy of Alex- 
andra David-Neels’s Initiates and Initiation 
in Tibet, and pointed to a round faced monk 
with glasses that bore a slight resemblance 
to me. When I told him of the dream he said 
it meant that I should study Tibetan Bud- 
dhism. 

Some precognitive experiences happened 
while I was awake. One day, I was listen- 
ing to the radio and had a sudden urge to 
hear Beethoven’s Pastoral Symphony. But 
before I got up to get the CD, I waited to see 
what the presenter would play next. It was 
Beethoven’s Pastoral Symphony. Another 
time I was walking on Rosslyn Hill, in Hamp- 
stead, and remembered that Rupert Shel- 
drake lived in the neighbourhood. I thought: 
“How odd it would be to see him.” As soon as 
I thought this, there he was, walking up the 
hill toward me. But most times my precogni- 
tions come in dreams, and they often have to 
do with a film or television programme. 

In what I take to be one of the most 
convincing of my precognitive dreams, in 
1990 I dreamed in advance several details of 
the 1994 film The Shadow, based on the old 
1930s pulp magazine character and starring 
Alec Baldwin. I can’t go into the details 
here, but in a dream from four years earlier, 
I saw in advance at least two of the central 
scenes in the film, and dreamed that the plot 
revolved around a sphere. In the film, the 
villain attempts to blow up New York with a 
“beryllium sphere”. In another precognitive 
dream, I saw in advance the opening scenes 
of Francis Ford Coppola’s Dracula, before 


actually seeing the film at a special screen- 


: ing Iwas invited to prior to its release. More 
: recently, I dreamed of someone asking if an 

: old revolver is loaded. “Is there anything left 
: in that?” someone asks. Later that day, in an 
: episode of Inspector Montalbano I watched 


called “The Goldfinch and the Cat,” a mug- 
ger fires blanks from an old revolver. 

In some dreams, as in this last one, the pre- 
cognition is subject to what I call “symbolic 
distortion”. The dreamed future isn’t exactly 


like the experienced one, but the similari- 


ties are close enough, especially when we 


: remember that dreams speak in a symbolic, 
: nota logical language. But often enough the 
: dreamed and experienced future are the 

: same. 


Once, I was in a bookshop in Camden 


: Town, where I lived at the time, and saw that 
: my ex-wife had come in. I didn’t want to see 

: her, so stayed out of sight until she left. That 
: night I dreamed that I was walking along 

: Parkway toward Regent’s Park, when I heard 
: someone behind me call my name. It was my 
: ex-wife. I chalked that dream up to guilt over 
: not saying hello to her. That evening, I was 
walking along Parkway on my way to attend 


a lecture when I heard someone behind me 
call my name. It was my ex-wife, just as in the 
dream. She was on her way to the same lec- 


ture. I assume my unconscious - or whatever 
: is responsible for these dreams — decided I 
: would see her whether I wanted to or not. 


One odd experience I had while going 
over my journals recently looking for “future 


dreams” happened during the initial Covid 


crisis. I came across a dream from 1998 in 


: which someone tells me to “Just stay home. 
There’s no reason to go out. Just stay at 

: home, where it is safe.” This was exactly the 

: message that everyone was hearing in all the 
: media at the time. Was that a future dream 

: that I didn’t know was precognitive, until I 

: found it while hunting down precognitive 

: dreams? Or was it a remarkable coincidence, 


or what the psychologist CG Jung would have 


- calleda “synchronicity”? (See FT171:42-47.) 


ABOVE LEFT: The “round-faced monk with glasses” in Alexandra David-Neels’s Initiates and Initiation in Tibet that bore a slight resemblance to the author 
ABOVE RIGHT: Alex Baldwin in the 1994 film The Shadow; the author had precognitive dreams revealing details of the film, four years before its release. 
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BELOW: English author JB Priestley was an admirer of JW Dunne’s An Experiment With Time. ABOVE: Priestley once dreamed of being in “the front row of a balcony or 
gallery of some colossal, vague theatre”; years later he recognised the same scene while sitting on the balcony of a hotel at the Grand Canyon. 


HYPNAGOGIA AND HEDGEHOGS 

You might ask why, if ’ve been recording 
these dreams for so long, am I writing about 
them only now? I have mentioned them here 
and there in my books, and I did write an 
article about them some years ago for Quest 
magazine in the States. But one reason I’ve 
gone back to them is that at a talk I gave on 
hypnagogia in Brompton Cemetery in Lon- 
don in the spring of 2019, I added a few ac- 
counts of my experiences with precognitive 
dreams. What is hypnagogia? It is the strange 
liminal state in between sleeping and waking 
that we all pass through every day and which 
is related to several paranormal phenomena, 
most often precognition. Dunne records a 
few experiences of “hypnagogic hallucina- 
tions,” images we see as we drift into sleep, 
that were precognitive. I talked about Dunne 
and my own experiences after reading his 
book and I suggested that all anyone had to 
do to find out for themselves if Dunne was 
right, was to do as I did and write down their 
dreams. 

The next morning, when I went on to Twit- 
ter, the first post I saw was from someone 
who had been at my talk. She said that she 
had dreamed about picking a hedgehog up 
off the street and putting it on the pavement, 
where it would be safe. That morning, the 
first thing she saw on her Twitter feed was 
a post about “how to protect hedgehogs.” 
“OMG!!!” she tweeted, “it’s true. I dreamed 
the future!” I wrote back that this was an 
example of symbolic distortion. She didn’t 
actually save a hedgehog, but she saw a post 
about how to keep them safe. I added that I 
imagined they were appreciative. 
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PRIESTLEY WAS 
LOOKING OUT 

AT THE VISTA HE 
HAD DREAMED OF 
YEARS EARLIER. 


That tweet inspired me. I put together a 
proposal and sent it to my publisher who 
accepted the idea and commissioned me to 
write a book about my precognitive dreams. I 


spent the next few months reading every- 
thing I could on precognition and related 
phenomena, and also on synchronicity and 
coincidence, much of which I had already 
read. As well as my precognitive dreams 
Ihave recorded scores of synchronicities 
and unusual coincidences over the years, 
and they still happen regularly. To give an 
example, just before Covid hit town, I was 
on my way to give a talk about Colin Wilson’s 
book The Outsider here in London. On the 
way Iremembered I needed something 
and stepped into the local market. At the 
checkout I glanced at the magazine rack. The 
magazines were stacked in such a way that 
all I could see on the issue of Vogue was the 
headline of a cover article. What was it? “The 
Outsider.” I laughed, took a photo and posted 
it on Twitter and included it in the talk. On 
the way back from the talk, Iremembered 
I needed something else, and went to the 
market again. At the checkout I looked for 
the issue of Vogue I had seen, but it was gone. 
If Ihadn’t stepped in when I did on my way to 
talk about The Outsider I wouldn’t have seen 
it. (I later learned the article had nothing to 
do with the book.) 

As well as reading up on precognition, 
I pulled several old dream journals out of 
dusty storage, some going back to the 1980s, 
and reddened my eyes trying to decipher my 
faded, spider-like scrawl. Out of these I col- 
lected what struck me as the most interest- 
ing of my many future dreams, and over the 
spring of 2020, during the first lockdown, I 
wrote Dreaming Ahead of Time: Experiences 
With Precognitive Dreams, Synchronicity, and 
Coincidence. 


ABOVE: Time-haunted men - (left to right) Cambridge archaeologist turned paranormal investigator TC Lethbridge, PD Ouspensky and writer Colin Wilson. BELOW: The 


author spotted this issue of Vogue, with its cover article entitled “The Outsider”, 


TIME-HAUNTED MEN 

Along with looking at my own dreams, in the 
book I look at some of the people, like Dunne, 
who have had strange experiences with time 
and dreams. I’ve mentioned JB Priestley. 
Priestley coined the name “time-haunted 
men” for characters, like Dunne and himself, 
who were, more or less, obsessed with time. 
Priestley is not read as much as he should be 
these days, and in his autobiographical books 
- Midnight in the Desert, Rain Upon God- 

shil - and his very readable study Man and 
Time, he records numerous future dreams. 
One concerned a visit to the Grand Canyon. 
Priestley dreamed of being in the “front row 
of a balcony or gallery of some colossal, vague 
theatre.” Years later, on a trip to the Grand 
Canyon in Arizona, one morning Priestley sat 
near the railing outside his hotel, watching 
the mist clear. When it did he realised that it 
was as if he were sitting in the front row of a 
balcony, looking at “the brilliantly coloured 
and fantastic spectacle I had seen in my 
dream theatre.” 2 Priestley was looking out 
at the Grand Canyon and seeing the vista he 
had dreamed of years earlier. 

Priestley rejected Dunne’s serialism, which 
requires an infinite series of “times” and 
“observers” to account for future dreams, but 
he did accept Dunne’s first three observers. 
Observer 1 is our everyday self, plodding 
through life, one second at a time, stuck to 
each successive “now.” Observer 2 is the 
consciousness we possess in dreams, which 
can hover over the temporal landscape of 
Observer 1, looking either in the direction of 
the past, or the future. Observer 3 is not only 
an observer, but can act and change a future 
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seen in advance. Priestley gives the example 
of a woman who dreamed that while camping 
she left her baby at a stream to get something 
from her tent, and when she returned the 
baby had drowned. When she did find herself 
camping and at a stream with her child and 
realised she had forgotten something, she 
remembered the dream and brought the 
child with her. 

The ideas of PD Ouspensky, another “time- 
haunted man,” also influenced Priestley. Ous- 
pensky believed in a three-dimensional time, 
an arrangement that aligns well with Dunne’s 
Observers. But where Dunne believed that 
déja vu, the feeling that “this has happened 
before,” could be accounted for by precogni- 
tive dreams, Ouspensky instead held to the 
belief in “eternal recurrence”, the notion 


while on the way to deliver a talk about Wilson’s book of the same name. 


that our lives repeat over and over, a vision 
he shared with Nietzsche and which found 
fictional form in his novel Strange Life of Ivan 
Osokin, said to be the inspiration for the film 
Groundhog Dav. 

Another time-haunted man whose work I 
look at is the Cambridge archeologist turned 
paranormal investigator, TC Lethbridge 
(FT280:22). Like Priestley, Lethbridge read 
Dunne and was led to discover that he too 
dreamed the future. One morning he woke 
from a dream in which he was looking at the 
face of aman he didn’t know. His hands were 
moving in front of his face and he seemed 
framed by a kind of mirror, as if he were 
shaving. Later, while driving, Lethbridge 
turned a bend and saw the face he had seen 
in his dream. It was that of the driver in the 
opposite lane. The mirror was the windscreen 
and his shaving motions were his hands at the 
steering wheel. 

Lethbridge recognised what investigators 
into precognitive dreams soon notice: that 
most precognitive dreams concern trivial 
things. We hear about the dramatic ones, 
those predicting or foreseeing disaster, or 
picking winners at the Derby. But one has to 
go out of one’s way to find the many accounts 
of precognitive dreams that concern very 
mundane business. As the parapsychologist 
Stan Gooch pointed out, the fact that these 
dreams are precognitive is the only interest- 
ing thing about them. If they weren’t, only 
one’s therapist would pay attention to them. 
This is one reason why most people don’t 
know that they too dream the future. Most 
dreams are inconsequential, meaning they 
are what Lethbridge called a kind of “drowsy 
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ABOVE LEFT AND RIGHT: Historian Arthur Toynbee experienced a number of “time slips”; at the ruins of Mystras in Greece he felt himself transported into the past. 
BELOW: Blondie’s “(I’m Always Touched by Your) Presence, Dear” was one of the author’s early ruminations on shared dreams and telepathic experiences. 


thinking,” a mulling over of the day’s prob- 
lems and events, unlike the “big dreams” that 
come from a deeper level, but are far and few 
between. But it is often these boring dreams 
that may contain some future content. And 
this may appear sooner than you think. 
Once I dreamed of a car driving backwards. 
Soon after I woke from this, I looked out the 
window and saw a van back up the length 
of the block. The dreams themselves seem 
insignificant, except for the fact that for some 
reason we do not understand, in them we get 
a glimpse of the near and often not-so-near 
future. 

Clearly this raises more than a few ques- 
tions. How it can happen I suspect is tops. 
To be honest, I don’t know, and I’m not 
convinced by any of the explanations that 
involve elementary particles like positrons 
that evidently can travel backward in time 
or other forms of “backward causation”, 
although Priestley recorded several experi- 
ences of what he calls the FIP effect, the 
“future influencing the present”. In the first 
place, I don’t know what positrons or any 
other particle have to do with the eerie feel- 
ing I get when I recognise that “I dreamed 
this”, the “peculiar tone and tang”, as 
Priestley calls it, the precognitive tingle. And 
secondly, it strikes me that there are several 
logical problems with “time travel”, whether 
in science fiction or fact, one of which is that 
it may be the case that there is no “time” in 
which to travel. I go into this in the book, but 
put briefly, while I believe there are insoluble 
problems with actual physical time travel - of 
the kind Wells’s character gets up to - we can 
and do travel in time in our minds. And this, 
by the way, is the kind of time travel Wells’s 
character Philip Raven engages in in his 
Dunne-inspired “future history,” The Shape of 
Things to Come, mentioned earlier. 

One means of this mental time travel that I 
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look at in the book is what the time-haunted 
man Colin Wilson (see FT188:40-43, 310:24- 
25, 412:54-55) called “faculty X”, simply 
because we don’t have a name for it. It is our 
strange ability to grasp the reality of other 
times and places, which is very different than 
our having knowledge of them, or any form 
of nostalgia. It is simply our ability to grasp 
reality, working at its proper level, and reality 
is always something more than whatever 
“present” we may be limited to. An example 
of this are the “time slips” that the historian 
Arnold Toynbee wrote about in his monumen- 
tal Study of History, in which he seemed to 
have been transported from the present day 
to some past moment in time. 

Toynbee writes of visiting the ruins of 
Mystras, in Greece, a once prominent site, 
decimated by highland raiders in 1821 and 
since then abandoned. While looking out at 
the plain Toynbee had a sudden vivid sense 
of the reality of the massacre that took place 
there. It was as if he was in the centre of 
the battle. As an historian, he knew it had 
happened — but now he really knew it. Similar 
“time slips” took him to ancient Rome, to 


Tenochtitlan with the first Spaniards, to Con- 
stantinople with the Crusaders, who sacked 
the city. One time slip, which opened up as he 
walked near Victoria Station, presented him 
with all of history, a panorama on parade that 
passed by him in procession. 

It was, in fact, my reading of Wilson’s ac- 
counts of Toynbee’s experiences in his book 
The Occult, long ago, in 1975, that got me 
interested in the sort of thing I write about 
today. It got me interested in the paranormal 
and the occult, and one result of this was a 
song I wrote for the band I was in then. “(I’m 
Always Touched by Your) Presence, Dear” is 
about the strange shared dreams and tele- 
pathic experiences I was having with my girl- 
friend, before I had read Dunne. In 1978, it 
went on to become the only Top 10 hit about 
telepathy, or with the word “theosophy” in its 
lyrics. Remarkable what dreams can inspire. 

Wilson believed that this ability to step 
out of the present moment and extend our 
consciousness into “other times and places” 
was part of our evolutionary birth right. We 
experience it, often, but don’t know that we 
do. If Dunne is right, we do experience it now, 
in our dreams, but again, are unaware of it. I 
followed their example and discovered that 
they were right. If you have a notebook handy 
you can do the same. 


NOTES 


1 Quoted in Dean Radin, Real Magic (New York: 
Harmony Books, 2019) p.96. 

2 JB Priestley, Man and Time (London: Aldus 
Books, 1964) p.188. 


ee GARY LACHMAN is a regular contributor to FT. 
A founding member of Blondie, he is the author 
of numerous books on esoteric subjects. His 
latest, Dreaming Ahead of Time: Experiences 
with Precognitive Dreams, Synchronicity and 
Coincidence, will be published later this year. 
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Do writers have some form of visionary access to the future, an ability to project from the present 
into days and years to come? Are they tapping into quantum interconnectedness, or just coming up 
with lucky guesses? RICHARD C McNEFF peers into his literary crystal ball in search of answers. 


s it conceivable that writers 
can accurately predict the 
future? Academics at the 
literature department of the 
German University of Tubin- 
gen certainly thought so when they 
set up Project Cassandra in 2017. 

Taking its name from the Trojan 
priestess who could foresee the 
future, the project’s initial aim 
was to investigate novels from 
different countries to find point- 
ers to future conflicts. Daunted 
by the challenge of reading so 
many works in such a multitude of 
languages, the academics switched 
to focusing on what they called the 
“literary infrastructure” — that is, 
how the book was received. Did 
it accumulate awards and state 
prizes? Or was it banned, and the 
author made to go into exile? The 
data was fed into a computer and a 
conflict risk score developed. 

Results were impressive. In 
2017, Algerian dystopian fiction 
and the buzz around it flagged up 
the country as a region of interest. 
Two years later, civil protests broke 
out in Algiers and several other 
cities, culminating in the fall of the presi- 
dent. Towards the end of 2019, Azerbaijan 
donated anti-Armenian books to Georgian 
libraries. A year later, 6,000 soldiers and 
civilians were killed in a six-week battle over 
Nagorno-Karabakh, an enclave of Azerbaijan 
populated by ethnic Armenians. 

Soon after its foundation, the project 
received funding from the defence ministry. 
Due to a government reshuffle and/or the 
Covid-19 pandemic, this was withdrawn 
in the winter of 2020. Project Cassandra 
was no more. Nevertheless, during its brief 
existence it excited considerable scepti- 
cism, even though it was entirely pragmatic 
in nature and made no claims that writers 
possessed prophetic powers. Instead, the 
project’s instigator, Jurgen Wertheimer, a 
professor of comparative literature, spoke of 
great writers’ “sensory talent”, an ability to 
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| APPLE, GOOGLE 

| AND NATO HAVE ALL 
| ENLISTED SCIENCE 

| FICTION WRITERS TO 
| HELP THEM 


| channel trends, moods, and conflicts, to pick 


up on the zeitgeist and where it was heading. 


This is very like Ezra Pound’s description of 
the artist as “the antenna of the race”. 

Exploiting the visionary powers of writers 
is not solely confined to academia. Apple, 
Google, Ford, Nike, Visa, and government 
bodies like the French army and NATO have 
all enlisted the services of science fiction 


LEFT: Literature professor Jurgen 
Wertheimer, the instigator of Project 
Cassandra in 2017. 


writers to help them envisage 

the future environment for their 
products, services, and strategies. 
Jeff Bezos, for example, derived the 
concept of the Amazon Kindle from 
Neal Stephenson’s 1995 novel The 
Diamond Age. 


PROJECTION OR FLUKE? 
Cassandra herself, while cursed 
never to be believed, predicted the 
Trojan Horse, the death of Agamem- 
non, and the 10-year wanderings of 
Odysseus, and there are abundant 
examples of writers seeming to fore- 
tell the future accurately. Broadly 
speaking, such prophecies fall 

into two categories. The first and 
most common is where the writer 
projects developments in their own 
time into the future and embroiders 
these with their fertile imagination. 
The second is the fluke: the writer 
predicts something unconnected to 
their present that they have abso- 
lutely no way of knowing. 

If I may be permitted to use my own work 
as an example, I brought out a dystopian 
satire in 2017 called The Dream of Boris. Set 
in a fragmented post-Brexit Britain of 2026, 
it predicts the peerages given to Kate Hoey 
and Gisela Stuart and employs the phrase “a 
most uncivil war”, anticipating the televi- 
sion production of the same name. These 
are unremarkable projections. More of a 
fluke is the satire’s placing of Prince Harry 
in the South Pacific where he partakes of 
kava, the local psychoactive beverage. In 
October 2018, the Prince visited the South 
Pacific with Meghan and did exactly that. 
Indeed, after the book came out it was both 
exciting and unnerving to see several of its 
insights borne out, an occupational hazard, 
apparently, among writers of dystopian and 
science fiction. 
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ABOVE LEFT: Bestselling author Dean Koontz, whose 1981 novel The Eyes of Darkness concerned a killer virus called “Wuhan-400”. ABOVE RIGHT: The 2011 film Con- 
tagion visualised a SARS-like virus spreading from Chinese bats to humans. BELOW: Margaret Cavendish’s Description of a New World imagined submarines in 1666. 


By way of examples, the Covid-19 pan- 
demic seems as good (or bad) a place to 
start as any. In his 1981 novel, The Eves of 
Darkness, the American author Dean Koontz 
dreamed up a killer virus, an obvious projec- 
tion, plague being as old as humankind. 
More of a fluke was calling it “Wuhan-400”. 
The name alone excites goose bumps as, of 
course, the first known outbreak of the virus 
was in that city. On the downside, as far as 
the prophecy quotient is concerned, the vi- 
rus in Koontz’s book had a “kill-rate” of 100 
per cent. Furthermore, it was developed as 
a biological weapon, though the jury is still 
out as to whether human intervention, the 
controversial gain of function research, or 
the possibility the virus escaped from a lab, 
have played a role in our current predica- 
ment (see FT402:7, 407:20, 408:6-7). The 2011 
film Contagion projected the outbreak of a 
global infection that spreads from animals 
to humans just as mad cow disease did. In an 
Instagram post when travelling to Paris Fash- 
ion Week in a face mask, Gwyneth Paltrow, 
one of the film’s stars, wrote: “I’ve already 
been in this movie.” 

Jules Verne was a highly versatile projec- 
tionist and imagined submarines, though he 
was pipped at the post by Margaret Caven- 
dish in The Description of a New World, Called 
the Blazing World (1666), a book about a 
satirical utopian kingdom. Similarly, rockets 
were visualised by Cyrano de Bergerac, the 
inspiration for Edmond Rostand’s play, 200 
years before Verne. Sometimes predictions 
that bear fruit seem to belong to a third cat- 
egory, somewhere between projection and 
fluke. This seems to cover the tanks, atomic 
bombs, and a communication system very 
similar to email dreamt up by HG Wells as 
well as the Internet-like network foreseen in 
EM Forster’s The Machine Stops (1909). 

Inventors often build on such insights and 
from time to time acknowledge their debt. 
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VERNE ENVISAGED 
HELICOPTERS WHEN 
MANY DEEMED 
HEAVIER-THAN-AIR 
FLIGHT IMPOSSIBLE 


In Clipper of the Clouds, Verne envisaged heli- 
copters, at a time when many deemed flight 
by heavier-than-air machines impossible. 
Igor Sikorsky read the book as a boy and in- 
vented the real thing, stating that, “anything 
that one man can imagine, another man 


can make real.” NASA physicist Jack Cover 
invented the Taser, naming it in honour of 
Tom Swift, the genius inventor who was the 
protagonist of a series of juvenile science 
fiction books which appeared in the early 
20th century. “Taser” is an acronym for one 
of Swift’s fictional inventions, “Thomas A 
Swift’s Electric Rifle”. 

Earth, a book by David Brin, describes 
global warming, rising sea levels, the break- 
ing of the levees on the Mississippi River, 
and even the Fukushima nuclear meltdown, 
all arguably foreseeable in 1989 when the 
book appeared. 

The standout work for many, however, is 
John Brunner’s Stand on Zanzibar, which ap- 
peared in 1968. Set in 2010, the book envis- 
ages wearable technology, the creation of the 
EU, the economic decline of Detroit (which 
nevertheless is home to a thriving techno 
music scene), the marginalisation of tobacco 
alongside progressive marijuana decriminal- 
isation, gay marriage, Viagra, video calls, and 
the rise of global terrorism and random mass 
shootings that take place in schools. There 
is also a popular and charming president 
called Obomi. 

Making allowances for a misplaced vowel 
or two, the name seems an absolute fluke. 
Unfortunately, for the many starry-eyed 
Internet sites that see this as definite proof 
Brunner had a hotline to the future, Obomi 
is 75 years old, partially of Berber origin, 
and leader of a small African country called 
Benin. Other projections in Stand on Zanzi- 
bar have also eluded reality so far, such as 
deep-sea mining and a Moon base. 

Brunner is not alone in seemingly identify- 
ing a future president. The American writer 
Ingersoll Lockwood authored two illustrated 
children’s books in the late 1890s centred 
around a character called Baron Trump. 
Trump’s adventures begin in Russia. He is 
guided by a mysterious “master of all mas- 


ters” called “Don”. While the protagonist 
seems to share a name with Donald Trump’s 
son, Barron, the character really is a baron in 
the aristocratic sense. Likewise, “Don” is the 
title of the learned Spaniard, 
Don Constantino Bartolomeo 
Strepholofidgeguaneriusfum, 
commonly known among schol- 
ars as Don Fum (for reasons that 
are not hard to understand). 

In his final novel, The Last 
President (1896), Lockwood 
really outdid himself in the 
seer stakes. New York City is 
in a “state of uproar” in early 
November after the election of a 
hugely opposed outsider candi- 
date. Mobs of vast size threaten 
to attack a Fifth Avenue hotel 
that happens to have the same address as 
where Trump Tower now stands. People 
fear the Republic will collapse and forma 
resistance, protesting against what is seen as 
a corrupt political process. 

Lockwood’s eerie flukes were popularised 
in a July 2017 Newsweek article, exciting 
speculation on conspiracy sites that the 
Trump family had a time machine, courtesy 
of Donald Trump’s uncle. John Trump, a pro- 
fessor of engineering at MIT, allegedly stole 
the secrets of time travel when asked by the 
FBI in 1943 to examine the seized papers of 
the then-recently deceased Serbian inventor 
Nikola Tesla. 

Extrapolations from the present possibly 
account for the debit cards used in 2000 
that Edward Bellamy imagined in Looking 
Backward (1888), less so the hijacked 747 
crashing into the Capitol building that Tom 
Clancy wrote about in Debt of Honour, seven 
years before the attack on the World Trade 
Center. 


STAND ON ZANZIBAR 


OOTN MARL) ARLANTLI” ~ Aaltt Reet 


THE WATERS OF TIME 

The fact that two authors foresaw the 1912 
sinking of Titanic lends credence to the argu- 
ment that the disaster was predictable, even 
though deemed impossible by the 
ship’s builders and owners. One 
author was the British newspaper 
editor William Thomas Stead, who 
died in the catastrophe he had an- 
ticipated in two articles, one pub- 
lished in 1886, the other in 1892 
(see FT261:54-57, 287:30-35). The 
other was the British writer Mor- 
gan Robertson whose Wreck of the 
Titan, or Futility (1898) recounts 
how the largest ocean liner of its 
day, dubbed “unsinkable”, hits an 
iceberg in the North Atlantic with 
the loss of almost all passengers 
due to a shortage of lifeboats. Robertson’s 
Titan sank in April, Titanic on the 15th day of 
the same month. The similarity of names of 
the two ships could be accounted for by the 
limited choice of words available for a vessel 
of such dimensions (RMS Behe- 
moth or Gargantuan, anyone?). 

Less easy to explain is the 
uncanny coincidence propagated 
by the name of the protagonist in 
Edgar Allen Poe’s only complete 
novel, The Narrative of Arthur 
Gordon Pym of Nantucket (1838). 
Typically for such an author, we 
are firmly in the realm of the 
fluke. 

Starting out as a seafaring tale, 
the Narrative quickly descends 
into gothic horror which offended 
contemporary critics and led its 
author to describe it as “a very 
silly book”. Most of the action takes place 
on a whaling ship called Grampus. Following 


a mutiny and a colossal storm, three sailors 
and a cabin boy are left on what is now a 
battered hulk. After surviving for days on 
the rationed remains of a turtle and near 
delirious with thirst, they resort to cannibal- 
ism and draw lots to decide who the victim 
should be. The cabin boy is unlucky. His 
name is Richard Parker. 

Forty-six years later an English yacht, 
the Mignonette, was sunk by a colossal wave 
when sailing from Madeira to Cape Town. 
A 17-year-old cabin boy and three others 
drifted for days in a lifeboat with little food 
or water. The cabin boy fell overboard and 
made the mistake of drinking seawater 
to quench his thirst. He was hauled back 
aboard but was delirious and in a terrible 
state. The others decided to eat him. His 
name? Richard Parker (FT49:26, 92:32-33). 

Twenty-four days later the men were 
rescued and when back in England were 
put on trial. The case caused an uproar in 
Victorian Britain. The men were found guilty 
of murder; the sentences later reduced to 
six months hard labour. Their 
case established the precedent 
in common law that necessity 
is no defence against a charge 
of murder. Such a coincidence 
of names in a seafaring context 
is not unique. Three men each 
named Hugh Williams were the 
only survivors of shipwrecks in 
the treacherous Menai Straits 
off North Wales. Two of the 
Hugh Williamses escaped with 
their lives on the same day, 5 
December, separated by over a 
hundred years. 

Poe, however, was a writer who 


: lived “continually in a reverie of the future” 


and there are further examples of his un- 


TOP: John Brunner’s Stand on Zanzibar contains many seeming predictions-come-true, while Neal Stephenson’s The Diamond Age inspired the Amazon Kindle. ABOVE: 
Future visions (left-right) Verne’s Clipper of the Clouds (airships), Robertson’s Futility forsaw (the Titanic disaster) and Tom Swift and his Electric Rifle (the Taser). 
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ABOVE LEFT: JW Dunne in his earlier incarnation of aeronautical engineer. ABOVE RIGHT: Physicist David Bohm explored the theory of quantum interconnectedness. 


canny prescience. The strangest is contained 
in a 150-page prose-poem written in the 

final years of his life called Eureka in which 
he expounds on an expanding universe that 
began in “one instantaneous flash” derived 
from a single primordial particle and so an- 
ticipates the Big Bang theory. Commenting 
on this, the Italian astronomer Alberto Cappi 
stated, “It’s surprising that Poe arrived at his 
dynamically evolving universe because there 
was no observational or theoretical evidence 
suggesting such a possibility. No astrono- 
mer in Poe’s day could imagine a non-static 
universe”. 

Staying with the astronomical theme, the 
discovery of two satellites of Mars by the 
scientists of the flying island of Laputa in 
Swift’s Gulliver’s Travels (1726) is another to- 
tal fluke. Phobos and Deimos, both relatively 
tiny and impossible to locate in Swift’s time, 
were not in fact identified until August 1877 
by the American astronomer Asaph Hall. 


TIME PRESENT AND TIME FUTURE 
What can account for this seeming ability of 
writers to read the future? Immanuel Kant 
(1724-1804) conjectured that space and time 
are modes of consciousness, not attributable 
to the physical world. Ouspensky (1878- 
1947), the Russian disciple of Gurdjieff, 
described time as having several dimensions, 
one being that of an “eternal now” combin- 
ing past, present, and future. This is very 
similar to the notion expressed in TS Eliot’s 
Four Quartets: 


Time present and time past 
Are both perhaps present in time future 
And time future contained in time past. 


A similar idea was developed by the 
British aeronautical engineer JW Dunne in 
his 1927 book An Experiment with Time (see 
FT365:59). Now largely forgotten, the book 
had a huge impact in the inter-war years. 
Dunne argued that the future as well as the 
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DUNNE CAME TO 
BELIEVE THE FUTURE 
WAS ACCESSIBLE 

TO WAKING 
CONSCIOUSNESS 


past appeared in dreams; a fact hitherto 
overlooked as the content of our dreams are 
almost immediately erased upon waking. The 
future we glimpse, however, is not imperson- 
al, but one based on our individual experi- 
ence. He recorded a dream, for instance, 

in which 4,000 people died in a volcanic 
eruption. A short while later there was just 
such a disaster in Martinique. A whole town 
was swept away. Dunne believed his dream 
was inspired by the headline of the newspa- 
per he had yet to read and was, in fact, based 
on a misreading as the number printed was 
40,000. Later, when more accurate informa- 
tion was available, the true death rate turned 
out to be much higher. 

Precognition in dreams is an idea as old as 
Cassandra, who accessed the future as she 
slept in a temple. To cite personal experi- 
ence once more, I had an exceptionally vivid 
dream that I was munching on a hard contact 
lens, a gigantic version of the type I was then 
wearing, sprinkling salt on it as though it 
were celery. A few days later, I was eating in 
a restaurant when one of my lenses fell out. 
Not wishing to disturb my companion, and 
certain that it had landed on the floor, I car- 
ried on eating my salad. There was a distinct 
crunch after the next forkful, not from let- 
tuce but from the lens as it cracked between 
my teeth. At that moment the dream flooded 
back. 

Dunne’s ideas influenced JB Priestley’s 
time plays, inspired James Hilton, John 
Buchan, Agatha Christie, and Vladimir 


Nabakov, and had a profound effect on the 
Inklings, the literary group who regularly 
met at the Eagle and Child pub in Oxford. 
Dunne’s Serialism pervades the Elvish time 
in Lothlorien, which is distinct from that in 
other regions of Middle Earth in Tolkien’s 
Lord of the Rings. It also buttresses the 
abrupt temporal juxtapositions of CS Lewis’s 
The Last Battle. Many writers will attest to 
the fact that the zone they enter when writ- 
ing is much akin to a dream state. Dunne 
himself came to believe that the future, as 
another dimension of time, was also acces- 
sible to waking consciousness. 

Ever since Einstein’s Relativity Theory 
demolished the concept of fixed time, sci- 
ence has also lent support to the feasibility 
of precognition. In his introduction to An Ex- 
periment with Time (Hampton Roads, 2001), 
Russell Targ elaborates on how his fellow 
American physicist David Bohm (1917-92) 
developed the theory of quantum-intercon- 
nectedness or nonlocal correlations. Quanta 
of light sent off in opposite directions 
maintain links to one another; each photon 
is affected by what happens to its twin many 
miles away, a phenomenon known as non- 
locality. A plausible illustration of this is the 
striking similarities in terms of their lives, 
marriages, and professions demonstrated by 
identical twins, separated at birth and raised 
apart, a parallelism beyond any which could 
reasonably be ascribed to DNA alone. Bohm 
argued that, like a hologram, each region of 
space-time contains information about every 
other point in space-time, and that this data 
is accessible to human awareness. Just as 
thunder announces a storm, or a whirlpool 
in a river a giant boulder up ahead, a writer 
may, conceivably, tap into the future. 


ee RICHARD C McNEFF is the author of two 
works of fiction, Aleister Crowley MI5 and 

The Dream of Boris, as well as the memoir 
With Barry Flanagan: Travels through Time and 
Spain. 
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PALISSY THE POTTER 


MATT SALUSBURY recounts the story of Bernard Palissy, the French potter whose quest for the 
perfect glaze led him to overturn centuries’ worth of thinking about the nature of fossils. 


CR 


n the beginning, the 

Earth spontaneously 

generated forms in 

rock, some of which 

resembled living organ- 

isms. Stone forms grew 
within stones. Just as living 
organisms above ground gave 
birth to living young, so the 
Earth itself produced subterra- 
nean stone simulacra of living 
organisms. As above, so below. 
That was how they came about 
- mostly. 

Some fossil seashells on the 
tops of mountains were said to 
be formed by the stars. Swiss 
physician, zoologist and bota- 
nist Conrad Gesner (1516-1565) 
wrote that gems were Earthly 
reminders of the jewelled heavy- 
enly City of God. Influential 
Persian philosopher Avicenna 
(Ibn Sina, 980-1037) stated 
that fossils were produced by 
vapours and exhalations in 
the depths of the earth, like 
gallstones and pearls. 

Some fossils were assumed to 
be generated through astrologi- 
cal influences, or were “sports 
of nature”, put there by a 
playful Mother Nature or by 
a time-travelling Satan to test 
men’s faith. Other fossils were 
the bodies of the many people and animals 
that were collateral damage from and evi- 
dence for the Biblical Flood, including the 
shells of sea creatures found at the summits 
of mountains. 

Or fossils were just artefacts left by 
supernatural beings - such as the lethal 
darts and arrows of the fairy folk. Or fossil 
finds were “thunderstones” that fell from the 
sky, or the curled ram’s horns adorning the 
brows of the god Amun, or the chakras from 
the centre of the hand of Vishnu. Some were 
the bones of human giants, as documented 
in Genesis - “There were giants in the earth 
in those days.” In the earth, so presumably 
underground. 

Where fossils did look like the bones of 
animals that bore little resemblance to those 
still alive, it was deduced that such creatures 
were still extant, just awaiting discovery in 
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Nulle natwre se peul proditee son frit sans 
cxestréme travail vcire ot deulour 


MINERALS AND 
METEORITES WERE 
LUMPED TOGETHER 
WITH FOSSILS 


a part of the world yet to be explored. The 
American Incognitium, whose fossilised 
bones were discovered in the Ohio River in 
1740, displayed similarities to an elephant, 
but with teeth suggesting a carnivorous diet. 


The backers of the Lewis and Clark transcon- 


tinental expedition that set out in 1805 were 
confident the Incognitium (later known as 
the mastodon) would be found alive and well 
by the explorers in the vast prairies of the 
American West. 


FACING PAGE: The potter shows off 
his successful rustic ware to his 
family in The Triumph of Bernard 
Palissy (1868) by Mihaly von Zichy 


There couldn’t, anyway, have 
been much time for the animals 
still alive at the time of the 
fossil bones’ discovery to have 
changed over the generations 
from something originally very 
different. There hadn’t been 
all that many generations in 
which to pass on characteristics 
in a Universe in which most of 
human and natural history were 
packed into the four millennia 
between the Creation (on 4 
October 4004 BC, as helpfully 
calculated by Bishop Ussher of 
Armagh) and the birth of Christ. 


ARISTOTLE TO LEIBNIZ 
There wasn’t even the expec- 
tation that fossils were once 
anything alive. The word “fossil” 
comes from the Latin fossilus 

- literally, something dug up. 
Interesting-looking minerals, 
worked flints used by early hu- 
mans and meteorites (FT265:40- 
44) were all lumped together 
with what we today would 
define as fossils. 

The idea that fossils were the petrified 
bones of long-dead animals was quite the 
least fashionable explanation. The bag- 
gage of fossil folklore about fairy darts, 
fairy loaves, “tongue stones” and “thunder 
stones” didn’t help — such old wives’ tales 
made natural philosophers wary of approach- 
ing the subject. 

The great Aristotle, who had dominated 
the “natural philosophy” curriculum for 
centuries, could still do no wrong. Aristotle 
had dealt with the issue of fossils definitively 
in On Generation and Corruption. Here he 
concluded that the starfish found turned to 
stone in the mountains had spontaneously 
formed and had come to life when the peaks 
“hardened”; there followed much discourse 
about wetness and dryness and life and 
death. Aristotle’s idea of two extremes of 
“wet and dry” dominating the world was 


informed by the pre-Socratic philosopher 
Xenophanes of Colophon, who lived from 
around 570 BC to 478 BC and whose works 
survive in commentaries by Hippolytus. 
Xenophanes argued that fluctuating ex- 
tremes of wetness and dryness would result 
in the extinction of humankind, and later 
bring it back to life. 

As evidence, Xenophanes cited fossilised 
fish and seaweed in Syracusan quarries, a 
bay leaf found in marble and impressions 
of “all kinds of marine life” far inland on 
Malta. He concluded that water must once 
have covered the Earth’s surface. Albertus 
Magnus in The Book of Minerals, the first 
major work on mineralogy, developed 
Aristotle’s ideas. Magnus was convinced 
all stones are formed where they are found 
through “some force of the configuration of 
Heaven,” that in “regions of the Pyrenees” 
rainwater turns to stone, that “reliable re- 
ports” mention a spring in Sweden that turns 
everything dipped in it to stone, and that 
“sigils” — signs on stones showing the mark- 
ings of leaves - indicate that those stones 
have medicinal properties. Other natural 
philosophers attributed fossils to a vague 
“lapidifying virtue”, a “plastick virtue” or 
“moulding force”, an inherent Aristotelian 
characteristic of the Earth. 

Ata time of very limited knowledge of 
skeletons and anatomy, the principle of 
comparative anatomy was not as obvious at it 
seems today, with so little collected physical 
evidence to go on. A tooth of St Christopher 
venerated in Italy turned out to be amam- 
moth molar. The long-venerated bones of 
the founding fathers of Christianity on the 
island of Cyprus turned out to be those of 
pygmy hippos. 

Invertebrate fossils were even harder to 
interpret — their soft tissue is rarely pre- 


served, only the hard shells surviving, often 
less recognisable. The numerous internal 
cast fossils of the innards of the fossil shrimp 
Branchiopoda, preserved in abundance in 
strata in Michigan after its shell had rotted 
away, were easily mistaken by European 
settlers as the petrified trackways of ancient 
deer. The spines of sea urchins seldom 
survive fossilisation, so what remains is their 
inner shell. When these were dug up inland 
they were taken to be “fairy loaves” because 
of their resemblance to a roundish loaf of 
bread. 

German philosopher, scientist and math- 
ematician Gottfried Wilhelm von Leibniz 
(1646-1716; see FT403:48-51) reconstructed 
mammoth bones as a unicorn. As late as 
1850, fossil mammals were still being inter- 
preted as mythical beasts. It’s noteworthy 
that the serious investigation of fossils and 
their origins really took off after the inven- 
tion of printing, which made comparison of 
specimens much easier. 

That the most obvious explanation is prob- 
ably the best one was an alien concept in the 
days when scholarship was the preserve of a 
very narrow elite, their thinking dominated 
by the study of Aristotle and the fathers of 
natural philosophy. 


A PROTO-FORTEAN POLYMATH 

Into this world of stone simulacra spontane- 
ously generated by the Aristotelian “wet- 
ness” or “dryness” stepped a proto-fortean 
outsider, heretic, polymath, dissident and 
genius who by accident stumbled across the 
truth about fossils. He was not the first and 
certainly not the last in a long line of think- 
ers who played a part in the gradual process 
of figuring out fossils and who did their bit in 
overturning the prevailing scientific Estab- 
lishment paradigm. 


Bernard Palissy was a surveyor (his most 
profitable side-hustle), a worker in stained 
glass, a potter and a builder of aqueducts 
who hadn’t even learned Greek or Latin, 
but whose programme of public lectures 
would later inspire the foundation of the 
Academie Francaise. Despite enjoying the 
patronage and protection of the Queen 
Mother of France, Palissy became a martyr 
to his beliefs, refusing to recant when facing 
life imprisonment in old age in the Bas- 
tille - although it wasn’t for any scientific 
heresy about fossils that Pallisy was con- 
demned, but for his Protestantism. 

He was some 40 years ahead of his time 
in setting up a Parisian “Little Academy” at 
which he gave paid-for lectures on a variety 
of subjects. One of the regular attendees was 
a young English University of Paris student 
named Francis Bacon, who was greatly 
influenced by Palissy’s ideas, in particular 
his assertion that “Practice is the source of 
theory... By experiment I prove in several 
places that the theory of several philoso- 
phers is false, even of the most renowned 
and the most ancient”. 

Palissy was born into a French family of 
modest means around 1510. Speculation 
places his birth at either the town of Saintes, 
in the Charente region of Aquitaine in west- 
ern France, and not far from the Protestant 
stronghold of La Rochelle, or possibly at la 
Chapelle-Biron, near Agen, or in the nearby 
glassworkers’ settlement in the woods in 
Agenois. He certainly spent much of his ear- 
ly life around Saintes. His father was poor, 
but of “noble birth”, and Bernard inherited 
his father’s profession of painter in stained 
glass and manufacturer of roof tiles. This was 
at a time when fashions in church decoration 
meant that the demand for stained glass 
was falling, with plain glass becoming more 


ABOVE: Palissy in his workshop; the story goes that he smashed up “the tables and floorboards of my house” to fuel the kiln and fire his experimental pottery. 
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fashionable, so Bernard struggled to make a 
living. His education in literature and maths 
was of a high standard for the time, later 
landing him surveying work. 

It was as a semi-itinerant stained glass 
painter that the young Palissy wandered 
across France for at least five years start- 
ing from 1525, a voyage that took in Nimes, 
the southwest, the Paris region and the 
Pyrenees; he also travelled to Antwerp and 
Brest, and possibly even into the Nether- 
lands and Germany. 

It was while travelling to find work that 
he came across whole strata of the petrified 
shells of sea creatures. He later noted that 
the flood from Genesis would have left just a 
layer of dead seashells at the tops of moun- 
tains as the waters receded after 40 days 
— but here in the mountains was layer upon 
layer of seashells. If you hacked into that bed 
of seashells there were just more and more 
of them underneath. He eventually settled 
in Saintes in 1535 as a glazier and painter in 
stained glass. He married in 1539 at the age 
of 29 and went on to have six children. 


PALISSY THE POTTER 


One day in Saintes, so the probably embel- 
lished story goes, Palissy was shown a small 
cup made of enamelled pottery, which had 
probably come from Italy or was possibly 
majolica earthenware from Spain, via Italy. 
In any event, such techniques were unknown 
at the time in France. He was transfixed. 

He found the cup “enamelled with so much 
beauty that from that time I entered into 
controversy with my own thoughts... I began 
to think that if I should discover how to 
make enamels I could make earthen vessels 
and other things very prettily.” He vowed 

to make it his life’s mission to recreate that 
enamel glaze on pottery, becoming “Palissy 
the potter.” 

He built a kiln near his home and threw 
all his resources for the next six years into 
experimenting with exotic and expensive 
glazes at high temperatures. He later de- 
scribed this as a time of being “wonderfully” 
poor” and “despised... as one little better 
than a madman.” He recalled smashing up 
and burning the “tables and floorboards of 
my house” to fuel the kiln - although this 
story is probably an invention. 

In 1543 King Francois ordered a new 
and much-hated salt tax, whose orderly 
administration required a survey of the salt 
marshes around Saintonge, near Saintes. 
Palissy spent most of the next year carrying 
out the survey, the fee for which allowed him 
to renew his efforts into finding that perfect 
white enamel, using higher temperature 
glass blowing kilns with more success. He 
“began to look for enamels as a man gropes 
in the dark.” In his 10-year search (or 16 
years according to some versions), he in 
his own words “blundered many times at a 
great expense... pounding and grinding new 
materials and constructing new furnaces, 
which cost much money and consumed my 
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ABOVE: An example of Palissy ware, with its highly realistic creatures cast “from life’. BELOW: Palissy paints 
glaze onto bits of broken pottery before firing them in an attempt to produce the perfect enamel he sought. 


HE EXPERIMENTED 
WITH EXPENSIVE 
GLAZES AT HIGH 
TEMPERATURES 


wood and my time... I fooled away several 
years with sorrow and sighs.” Eventually, out 
of the glass furnace he pulled a shard with “a 
suitably beautiful white enamel”. 

There followed seven months of learning 
to work clay in secret. In his 
third furnace he discovered 
the earthenware came out 
encrusted with jagged bits, 
the local clay being so flinty. 
Clay from other regions of 
France solved that problem. 

It’s not clear whether Pal- 
issy had actually cracked his 
quest for the perfect enam- 
el, although he claimed to 
have. At around this time, 
though, he began to produce 
rustiques figulines (“rustic 
ware”, later known as “Pal- 
issy ware”). This caught the 
eye of the Constable (later 
Duke) of Montmorency, who 
was in the area on a punitive 
expedition against a salt tax 
rebellion. Montmorency had seen some fine 
examples of Palissy’s “rusticware” in local 
manor houses and on the strength of these 
commissioned Palissy to build retreats on his 
estates. 

The striking Palissy ware took the form 


of sumptuous dishes and bowls in natural 
colours, with mouldings and reliefs in the 
shape of a cornucopia of creatures — usually 
frogs, snakes, snails, small fish, plants, bugs, 
tortoises, crustaceans and seashells from the 
local Santoigne marshes, painted in a smooth 
glossy glaze that resembled their glossy 
skins. He used coloured lead glazes, lead 
silicates with added oxides of copper, cobalt, 
manganese or iron with tin added. 

The animals depicted on Palissy ware 
were extraordinarily realistic — because they 
were actually cast from moulds made from 
dead animals. These included impressions 
taken from fossils of the 
shells of long-extinct Tertia- 
ry gastropods from the Paris 
basin. He took his secret of 
how he cast these creatures 
“from life”, with no signs of 
harm, to the grave. 

Through making moulds 
for his pottery using the real 
bodies of recently dead ani- 
mals, Palissy quickly grasped 
that a similar process was at 
work in nature — sediments 
formed around the remains 
of plants and animals and 
over time these solidified 
into rock-hard fossils — 
particularly the hard shells 
of invertebrates. There were 
no stones forming within 
stones, nor was some sort of Aristotelian 
natural mechanism at work that threw up 
spontaneous forms or through “wetness” or 
“dryness” petrified still living animals or 
brought them back to life again. The great 
philosophers were wrong. 
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ABOVE: A piece of Palissy ware from the late 16th century; perched on the plate are fish, frogs, a snake, a lizard, a water beetle, crayfish, and a variety of occupied 
shells. BELOW: A pilgrim flask, one of the few surviving works almost certianly by Palissy, probably made between 1556 and 1567. 


BERNARD OF THE TUILERIES 

It was around the time that his rustic ware 
began to take off that Palissy converted to 
Protestantism and became one of the found- 
ers of the Reformed Church of Saintes, after 
holding meetings in his studio. 

After 16 years spent mostly living in 
poverty, Palissy suddenly found rich patrons. 
As well as Montmorency, the Count of 
Maulevrier, the Montpensiers and the Valois 
family all employed him to decorate their 
palaces, grottos and gardens. Palissy spent 
a while working on tiles for Montmorency’s 
new palace, the Chateau d’Ecouen. He 
came to the attention of the Queen Mother, 
Catherine de Medici, the powerful Regent 
of France during the minority of her son 
Charles IX. Catherine’s accounts for 1570 
include: “To Bernard, Nicholas and Mathurin 
Palissys, sculptors in earth, the sum of 2,600 
livres for all the baked and enamelled work 
which were required for the completion of 
the four bridges which lead to the grotto 
commenced for the queen, in her palace 
near the Louvre.” 

The laying out of royal gardens at the 
Tuileries in Paris, a project originally for the 
Constable of Paris, was quickly taken over by 
Catherine, who employed Palissy on it. He 
became “Bernard of the Tuileries”. His work 
on landscape planning became important in 
the development of forestry conservation. 
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PALISSY’S LITTLE 
ACADEMY INCLUDED 
A CABINET OF 
CURIOSITIES 


Palissy’s aristocratic clients issued him 
safe conducts to complete his work, but his 
openly expressed views identified him as 
a Protestant. His enemies broke into his 
pottery studio at a time when they knew 
that Palissy’s client Sire de Pons, the king’s 
lieutenant in Saintogne, would be away. They 
destroyed the studio and arrested Palissy 
for Calvinism. He was imprisoned first in 
Saintes and then in Bordeaux. His protectors 
managed to have him moved from Bordeaux 
- away from the vindictive Bordeaux Parlia- 
ment — and to prison in Paris. There he wrote 
his first book, Recepte véritable par laquelle 
tous les hommes de la France pourront ap- 
prendre a multiplier et augmenter leurs trésors 
(“True recipe by which all the men of France 
will be able to learn to multiply and increase 
their treasures”), published shortly after his 
release in 1563. 

In Recepte véritable, Palissy recalled how, 
walking among rocks around the town of 
Saintes, he came across “stones which are 
made in the manner of a sheep’s horn, not 
so long nor so curved, but commonly are 
arched” about half a foot long. Years later, a 
citizen of Saintes gifted him “one of the said 
stones, which was half open, and had certain 
indentations, which joined admirably one 
in the other.” From then on, Palissy “knew 
that the said stone had been at other times a 
fish shell, of which we no longer see any. And 
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we must estimate & believe that this kind of 
fish has frequented other times in the sea of 
Saintogne: because there are a great number 
of said stones, but the kind of fish has been 
lost” - through over-fishing, he speculated. 

Palissy commented “how ignorant people 
assert that nature or the sky created [the 
fossils] by celestial influences”. He posed 
the question: “Why do we find so many 
fragments of shells between two layers of 
stones, if not because these shells already 
deposited on the beach were covered witha 
land thrown back by the sea, which land then 
came.” He argued that minerals, dissolv- 
ing into water to form “congelative water,” 
would precipitate and thereby petrify once- 
living organisms in order to create fossils. 
He even observed that a recently dead sea 
urchin was beginning to shed its spines, 
making it more closely resemble the “fairy 
loaves” of its fossil form. 

Montmorency persuaded Catherine to 
declare Palissy a “royal servant”, which 
shielded Palissy from the 1572 St Bar- 
tholomew’s Day Massacre, after which he lay 
low in Sedan, returning to Paris two years 
later. It was there that he started his “Little 
Academy”, lecturing on subjects as diverse 
as fountains, drinking water, alchemy, 
metallurgy, the causes of earthquakes and 
volcanos and fossils. These were a great suc- 
cess and continued to 1584. 

The Little Academy included a cabinet 
of curiosities — fossils, shells and natural 
history illustrations. He describes spoil form 
roadworks in La Rochelle containing chunks 
of rock so crowded with shells he couldn’t 
put a knife between them. He employed “a 
score of women and children” to hunt fossil 
shellfish for him. 

During this period, Palissy wrote his 
second book, Discours admirables de la 
Nature des Eaux et Fontaines tant naturelles 
quartificielles des métaux, des sels et salines, 
des pierres, des terres, du feu et des émaux (“Ad- 
mirable Discourse on the Nature of Waters 
and Fountains, both Natural and Artificial, 
Metals, Salts and Salines, Stones, Earths, 
Fire and Enamels”), a collections of his lec- 
tures that appeared in 1580. The Admirable 
Discourse described in detail his theories on 
fossils, along with rants about “immodest” 
contemporary fashion and condemnations of 
doctors prescribing gold dust to patients. 

The biblical deluge, felt Palissy, had been 
of too short a duration to explain seashells 
on mountain tops. He’d heard of a cliff high 
in the Apennine Mountains where shells are 
hacked out of the bottom, the beginning and 
the middle of a deep fossil bed. He asked: 
“By what door the sea entered to place 
the said shells in the middle of the hardest 
rock?” 

Arrested again in 1586, Palissy was 
banished to Sedan in 1587. He breached 
the terms of his exile and returned to Paris 
the following year, where he was arrested 
yet again and condemned to death. One of 
his admirers, the Duke of Mayenne, tried 
to obstruct and delay his trial for the next 


four years. His friends succeeded in having 
Palissy’s death sentence commuted to life 
imprisonment. King Henry III visited Palissy, 
then aged 79, in the Bastille, where it is said 
Palissy rejected the King’s offer of a pardon 
if he converted to Catholicism. Palissy also 
gave help and comfort to younger Protestant 
prisoners, at great personal risk. He died of 
“hunger, cold and poor treatment” in the 
Bastille in around 1589. 

Palissy’s lack of Greek or Latin meant he 
didn’t enjoy an international audience. But 
some 30 years after the young Francis Bacon 
had attended Palissy’s Little Academy, 
Bacon’s Novum Organum (1620) became the 
basis for what’s now known as the Baconian 
Method of scientific investigation, partly 
inspired by Palissy. Another attendee at 
Palissy’s little academy had been Pierre de 
la Priumaudaye, the presumed author of the 
book series Academie Francaise — an attempt 
at an encyclopedic work begun in 1618, in- 


ABOVE: Palissy delivers a lecture at his “Little Acad- 
emy”. LEFT: Palissy commemorated in a bronze 
statue by Louis-Ernest Barrias in Sévres; note the 
ammonites by his right foot. 


cluding a “notable description of the whole 
world”. Naturalist Georges-Louis Leclerc, 
Comte de Buffon (1707-1788), author of the 
ground-breaking 36-volume Histoire Naturelle 
also read and was influenced by Palissy’s 
works. 
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BLACK AFTERLIVES MATTER 


SD TUCKER finds a plague of supernatural statuary in ZANU-PF Zimbabwe, 
where Cecil Rhodes is not the only ghost from the region’s colonial past causing 


Here in Britain, we’ve witnessed mobs 
wanting to tear down statues of long- 
forgotten colonial figures in repeated fits of 
iconoclasm (see FT398:32-39). In our former 
African colony of Zimbabwe, the opposite 
problem has emerged, with outrage being 
caused by plans to erect a memorial to one of 
the nation’s black anti-colonial heroes. 

Following a successful armed 
independence struggle from the white- 
majority rule of PM Ian Smith’s quasi- 
apartheid government back in 1980, the 
name of Cecil Rhodes, the imperialist 
adventurer who'd grabbed the native soil 
in the first place, was literally wiped from 
the map as the former nation of ‘Rhodesia’ 
was renamed with the indigenous term 
‘Zimbabwe’. So when in the summer of 2020 
the governing ZANU-PF Party, the political 
heirs to the military rebels who’d fought off 
Smith’s soldiers in the 1970s, announced 
plans to erect a 3.5m bronze statue of their 
revolutionary precursor Mbuya Nehanda, 
the female spiritual leader of a Victorian-era 
mutiny against white rule, in the centre of 
the capital Harare - indeed, on the very same 
street where a now-exiled figure of Rhodes 
himself had once stood — they expected to 
encounter little but pious plaudits. How 
wrong they were. 

As so often, liberators quickly turn 
tyrants, with ZANU-PF effectively rendering 
Zimbabwe a one-party state, first under 
long-term dictator and former resistance 
icon Robert ‘Comrade Bob’ Mugabe, and 
then, following a 2017 coup, under Mugabe’s 
one-time military ally, Emmerson ‘the 
Crocodile’ Mnangagwa,? who continued 
ZANU-PF’s 40-year governmental record 
of violence, repression, murder, corruption, 
electoral fraud, witchcraft, famine and 
ruinous hyperinflation. As Mbuya Nehanda 
herself had been executed in 1898 after the 
failure of her insurgency, her hands had 
never been sullied by the corruptions of 
power - so the Crocodile claiming her as his 
own by raising her statue in 2020 appeared 
an excellent ploy to brush clean his own 
bloodstained teeth. ZANU-PF spokesman 
Patrick Chinamasa used the news asa 
handy prop to dismiss economic sanctions 
then being enacted against the country by 
London and her Commonwealth stooges 
by exclusively announcing that President 
Mnangagwa was Nehanda’s direct divine 
descendent, being beheaded anew by Anglo- 
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“HOW DO YOU 
BUILD A STATUE 
WHILE SHUTTING 
HOSPITALS?” 


Saxon colonialists, just as Nehanda had once 
supposedly been (actually, she was hanged), 
saying that “The enemy goes after the scalp 
of our leader first and they hope that once 
he has fallen and is discredited, the country’s 
resources will be ready for the picking and 
neo-colonial exploitation.” Unfortunately, 
under ZANU-PF, the bankrupt nation has 
very few resources left to be exploited by 
Rhodes’s greedy heirs, and the decision 
to build Nehanda’s oversized monument 
backfired. It didn’t even look like her. The 
only photographic evidence of Nehanda 
shows her as a haggard old woman in military 
camp captivity, whereas the statue depicted 
a younger and more virile woman with 
an ample, protruding backside that many 
considered inappropriate. 

Businessman and ZANU-PF critic Shingi 
Munyeza, also a prominent Christian 
pastor, voiced another objection, accusing 
Mnangagwa’s penniless government of 
“misplaced priorities”. In the middle of a 
global pandemic, he asked, “HOW DO YOU 


monumental controversy these days... 


LEFT: Zimbwe’s President, Emmerson ‘the Crocodile’ 
Mnangagwa. 


- BUILD A STATUE WHILST SHUTTING 

: DOWN HOSPITALS>?”, especially with 

- inflation running at over 400 per cent and 

- eight million citizens in need of international 
: food aid donations. Ominously, Munyeza 


further tweeted against “THE OCCULT 


- NATURE” of ZANU-PF’s statue, which, he 
- said, “seeks to appease the dead instead of 


the living.” Other Christians, like Bishop 


: Dave C Chikosi, agreed that allowing such 
: an idol to “tower over the city of Harare” 
: would lead to “an opening of the spiritual 


landscape... to spirits that are antithetical to 


: the Spirit of God” - in other words, demons. 

- Nehanda’s genuine descendants went one 

: further and sued, saying ZANU-PF had 

: neglected the souls of Nehanda and other old 
: heroes since independence by allowing the 


“sacred mountains” where many were buried 


- to be “vandalised” by miners. Commissioning 


the statue without prior agreement from 


: Nehanda’s family and tribal chiefs was 


a “grave mistake”, said their lawsuit, 
especially as the “dirty” city of Harare had 
not yet been cleansed of “the spirits of a 
lot of innocent lives that have been lost in 


- recent years” of ZANU-PF misrule in an 


appropriate ritual of exorcism. In December 
2020, ZANU-PF compromised, declaring the 
sculpture would be redone to make Nehanda 


> Jook “a lot more wrinkled” and to reduce 


her Beyoncé-like booty to more respectful 


proportions. 2 


SPIRIT OF REBELLION 
- ‘Mbuya Nehanda’ is really a generic term 
* meaning ‘Grandmother Nehanda’, an 
- ancestral royal ‘lion-spirit’, or mhondoro, who 
: reincarnates again and again throughout 


the history of Zimbabwe’s Shona people, 
possessing various female spirit-mediums, 


- known as svikiros, to pass on the will of the 
- tribe’s ruling god, Mwari. Traditionally, 
- Nehanda’s origins lie with Nyamhita, a 


15th-century princess who was forced by 


- her father to commit ritualised incest with 
- her half-brother, Matope. This breaking 

: of taboo had magical effects, allowing 

- the expansion of the royal line’s empire 


throughout Zimbabwe. Later, given part of 


: this empire to rule over by her brother-lover, 


Nyamhita became known by the regnal name 
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ABOVE LEFT: The controversial statue of Mbuya Nehanda, after wrinkles were added and her booty reduced. ABOVE RIGHT: One of the only photos of the imprisoned Nehanda. 


‘Nehanda’, with her inspiring matriarchal 
spirit returning ad infinitum to guide 
Zimbabwe in her hours of need via fresh 
female meat-vehicles, rather as if Margaret 
Thatcher had been possessed by Boadicea 
during the Falklands crisis. Confusingly, 
whenever a svikiro is entered by Nehanda, 
she sheds her old human name and becomes 
known simply as “Mbuya Nehanda” - hence, 
several Zimbabwean historical figures share 
the same generic moniker. The Nehanda 
whose statue is currently having fresh 
wrinkles drawn on is the most famous, 
though, and whenever the name is used 
today, you can assume people mean her. 

This particular svikiro’s true birth-name 
was Charwe Nyakasikana. Born circa 1840 
in the Mashonaland region, she was already 
a famed rain-making medium prior to 
Rhodes’s arrival under the misleading egis 
of the British South Africa Company (BSAC). 
First possessed by the royal mhondoro in 
1884, this Victorian avatar of Nehanda 
initially welcomed Rhodes’s agents as 
harmless traders. Once the merchants began 
acting as if they owned the place, imposing 
taxes and new laws, she changed her mind. 
A male medium, Sekuru Kaguvi, posed as 
the container of Nehanda’s customary spirit- 
husband, convincing his spouse that the 
plagues of locusts and rinderpest parasites 
then ruining Mashonaland’s farms were 
caused by the evil spiritual presence of the 
white men. Thus in 1896 Nehanda used her 
own imperial authority to preach revolution, 
optimistically promising British bullets 
would be rendered harmless by the god 
Mwari transforming them into water before 
they could hit home. Yet the ammo remained 
fatally solid, and the rebellion, known as 


the “First Chimurenga”, or “revolutionary 
struggle”, was put down by 1897. The 
heavenly husband and wife were arrested 
and hanged, Nehanda being charged with 
ordering the beheading of a white colonial 
official. As with Rasputin, legends arose 
about how supernaturally difficult her 
execution proved to carry out, but eventually 
she was successfully dispatched, and it 
seemed that, together with Nehanda’s latest 
neck, the final hope of her ancient empire 
had also snapped that day. 

When the black insurgents like Mugabe 
and Mnangagwa, who directed guerrilla 
warfare against Smith’s white minority rule 
throughout the 1970s, began their campaign 
of resistance, they were careful to pose as 
Nehanda’s heirs, calling their own struggle 
the “Second Chimurenga”. Fortuitously, 
Nehanda’s latest avatar herself enlisted to 
endorse such claims, with rebel leader Josiah 
Tongogara recalling that: “When we started 
the war, the spirit-mediums helped with 
recruitment. Mbuya Nehanda was the most 
important recruit in those days. Once people 
knew that Nehanda had joined, they came in 
large numbers.” ° Prior to her execution, the 
Nehanda of 1898 had prophesied that one 
day “My bones will rise” to gain revenge on 
the white men, and Mugabe’s revolutionary 
warriors had evidently since grown from 
these bones once sown in the fertile 
Zimbabwean soil beneath her gallows. So 
Comrade Bob liked to argue, anyway. 


MAD COW DISEASE 

And yet, if a “Chimurenga” simply means 

a “revolutionary struggle”, * then who says 
the oppressors being struggled against must 
be white? The Nehanda avatar hanged in 


1898 has now been co-opted by modern 
dissident groups as one of their own ina 
new fight against ZANU-PF brutality. One 
opposition-friendly media outlet is called 
‘Nehanda Radio’, and defines its journalistic 
mission thus: “Zimbabwe is in the midst of 
a great tragedy, and we believe we have a 
role to play in informing everyone involved 
in trying to change things.” Even opposing 
factions within ZANU-PF itself often 
jockey over ownership of Nehanda’s soul. 
Befitting her oft-hymned status as ‘Mother 
of the Nation’, a Harare maternity ward is 
named after Nehanda — but given how many 
babies are needlessly born dead in today’s 
Zimbabwe, it is easy to see how the national 
matriarch’s image can be turned against 
those who seek to usurp it. Consider ‘Mama’ 
Grace Mugabe, the dictator’s second wife, 
who during a 2016/17 leadership struggle 
agitated to succeed her ailing and elderly 
husband ahead of rivals like the former Vice- 
President Joice Mujuru, whom Comrade 
Bob suddenly accused of being a witch who 
took part in voodoo curse-rituals, “topless, 
with breasts hanging”, designed to kill him. 
Sacked, Mujuru founded her own new party, 
saying she forgave Mugabe his “imaginative 
allegations” as he must have been “drunk” 
on “intoxicating substances” when he made 
them - like his own power, perhaps. 
Elaborating, Mugabe explained how 
Mujuru had hired Nigerian witch-doctors 
to name 10 chickens after her chief ZANU- 
PF competitors, including Mugabe and 
Mnangagwa, before ritually slaughtering 
them in an orgy of reckless, breast-swinging 
abandon. Mujuru, in this memorable 
image, embodies the role of the wicked 
‘anti-mother’, whose breasts kill instead 
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of providing maternal nourishment to her 
children. Grace Mugabe tried to do the 
opposite, openly posing as the nation’s true 
mother, Mbuya Nehanda, at a ZANU-PF 
mass-rally, while allowing faithful attendees 
to kneel down before her with hands joined 
in prayer. Then, she announced God had 
personally told her to “go and work” in the 
Mashonaland Central district on behalf 

of ZANU-PF. “Here in Mash Central,” she 
explained, “is where Mbuya Nehanda comes 
from. In that pit [cult-worship site] where I 
am based, for those who know history, that 

is where she was captured by the whites... 

So when I am at work in that pit, I see myself 
representing Mbuya Nehanda... As the wife 
of your President, being allowed to build on 
such a place, I see it that Iam the incarnation 
of Mbuya Nehanda. If you come to my office, 
there is Nehanda’s statue... It will not leave 
the cult-site, it stays there.” While probably 
just a cynical propaganda exercise, Nehanda 
Radio itself chose to interpret this speech 
literally as meaning Grace was actually the 
head of a sinister pagan coven whose worship 
“obviously includes going into a trance, 
sacrifices, and veneration of the cult-object 
[Nehanda’s statue]”, unholy practices it 

was warned were specifically forbidden in 
Leviticus 19:31. 

The specific structure God allowed Mrs 
Mugabe to build in Nehanda’s old cult-centre 
was the huge Gushungo Holdings dairy- 
farm, where Grace manufactured industrial 
quantities of ice-cream to be doled out to 
grateful crowds in lieu of loaves and fishes, 
the donation of food to the Party faithful 
and denial of it to the opposition being a 
standard ZANU-PF tactic. In the opinion 
of Zimbabwean gender-studies theorist 
Tinashe Mawere, as ice-cream is made 
with milk, this means that, at her open- 
air events, Nehanda’s newest political 
avatar was suckling her voters by proxy, 
in an act of compulsory public breast- 
feeding. “One is forced,” Mawere wrote, 
“to re/imagine the Gushungo Farm as 
Grace Mugabe’s extended breasts from 
where the nation gains sustenance and 
livelihood... anyone who fed on the 
ice-cream was symbolically feeding on 
Grace Mugabe’s breasts.” If you sucked 
on the ageing witch Joice Mujurv’s rival 
“hanging” dugs, though, all you would 
imbibe, as with Lady Macbeth, was gall. 
This all caused a major PR own-goal for 
the Mugabes when, after their other 
chief enemy, Emmerson Mnangagwa, 
fell ill with palladium poisoning in 
2017, his ZANU-PF allies said their pet 
Crocodile had eaten some contaminated 
(and possibly cursed) ice-cream made 
by Grace. Explaining it was “normal” 
for people to get sick, an angry Mugabe 
promptly declared “down with your 
witchcraft issues”, before hypocritically 
expelling Mnangagwa from ZANU-PF 
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ABOVE: Grace Mugabe addresses a rally in 2013 while late hubby 
Comrade Bob enjoys a lick of her tasty and highly symbolic ice cream. 


and forcing him to flee the country later 

that year on charges of... yes, witchcraft. 
Technically, this all meant Mugabe was 
actually in breach of his own Witchcraft 
Suppression Act 2009, which made making 
such accusations illegal, but, as President, he 
enjoyed total legal immunity under Section 
98 of the Zimbabwean Constitution, meaning 
he could not be sued. Unlike Mbuya Nehanda 
- or indeed Joice Mujuru’s pendulous breasts 
— Bob himself would never hang. > 


#TREESMUSTFALL 


Another anti-Mugabe repurposing of 
Nehanda’s memory occurred in 2011, 

when the tree from which Nehanda was 
legendarily lynched (the execution probably 
really occurred inside a British prison) 

was crashed into by a road-repair truck in 
central Harare, making the workmen flee in 
superstitious terror. By coincidence, on the 
same day this 200-year-old ‘Msasa Tree’ was 
toppled, President Mugabe was planting 

a sapling in the second-city of Bulawayo, 
heralding the annual ZANU-PF conference 
ahead of forthcoming national elections. This 
seemed like a sign from the ancestors — but 
of what? The tree was long known as a traffic 
hazard, as it sat in the middle of a main road, 
and had been pranged several times before. 
Yet its fabled status prevented its removal; 
political rallies were held in its shade, and 
its position opposite Mugabe’s Harare offices 
in State House rendered it a potent anti- 
colonial symbol, even being honoured ona 
1996 postage stamp. Witch-doctors cast spells 
over the tree’s fallen branches to dispel bad 


ju-ju, but pundits acclaimed its death as 

an omen of regime change, Harare’s mayor 
calling it “a prophetic event signifying the 
dawn of a new era”, and one University of 
Zimbabwe lecturer suggesting the tree’s 

fate represented “the fall of a great person” 
ahead of ZANU-PF’s forthcoming assembly - 
presumably Mugabe himself. © 

Mugabe’s power was not actually uprooted 
until Mnangagwa’s 2017 coup, but now 
Mbuya Nehanda has returned anew to 
denounce Emmerson’s rule too. In February 
2020, a svikiro named Asinuta Dendere was 
arrested after storming Harare’s Cabinet 
Office building, demanding an audience 
with The Crocodile. Barging inside, Dendere 
“started to behave mischievously” and 
ranted that “the spirits keep tormenting 
me [as] they are not happy with how the 
government is running the country’s affairs. 
Iam not a dog, and the citizens of Zimbabwe 
are not dogs [so] nobody should treat us like 
dogs.” Quickly collared by police, Dendere 
faced charges of criminal nuisance, her 
sole defence being that “spirit mediums 
must not be arrested”. The presiding 
magistrate dismissed such pleas, ordering 
she see a psychiatrist. Media described her 
dismissively as “a self-proclaimed Mbuya 
Nehanda”, but are not all Mbuya Nehandas 
by definition self-proclaimed? Ah, but this 
Mbuya Nehanda was dementedly criticising 
the national saviours of ZANU-PF,; so was 
clearly a mad false prophet. 

This was not Nehanda’s first appearance 
in Harare’s aptly-named Rotten Row legal 
district. In July 2016, various disillusioned 
1970s war-vets stood accused of 
insulting Robert Mugabe by virtue of 
telling the truth about him, when the 
trial was suddenly disrupted by a female 
veteran named only as ‘Shingi’, who 
went into a trance and began yelling. 
The svikiro told the judge the returning 
spirit of Nehanda greatly approved of 
the defendants’ conduct and exonerated 
them of all charges, before predicting 
to wild cheers that the trial would soon 
collapse (which it did, for technical 
reasons). This latest Nehanda was also 
in touch with the souls of 3,000 freedom 
fighters massacred in Mozambique in 
1977, whose “spirits have now risen to 
vindicate their children” - their true 
offspring no longer being ZANU-PF 
but their enemies. Dead former ZANU- 
leader Herbert Chitepo was then 
summoned to declare the war veterans 
not guilty, too - and as Chitepo had 
been a qualified lawyer (Rhodesia’s 
first ever black one, no less), he ought 
to have known. “As you represented us 
[in court] during the war of liberation, 
can you come and represent your sons 
[again]?” Shingi asked Chitepo, before 
declaring the new anti-Mugabe critics 
were “the [real] bones that Mbuya 
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ABOVE: The 200-year-old tree from which Nehanda was believed to have been hanged meets an ignominious and omen-charged end after being hit by a road repair truck. 


Nehanda referred to when she said ‘My bones 
shall rise’” in 1898. Before Chitepo’s soul 
could begin issuing learned legal arguments 
through Shingi’s frame, however, his intended 
mouthpiece was sadly led away by officials. 7 
One common tactic of ZANU-PF when 
faced with other similar reversals of their 
claims to Nehanda’s imprimatur is to accuse 
detractors of heresy. When her mooted 
statue was satirised by online Zimbabwean 
comedienne ‘Madam Boss’, who “covered 
herself in dirt from head to toe” and 
pretended to be possessed by Nehanda to 
spout dissident mockery, the government 
exploited the popular belief that those who 
insult the royal shade will be cursed, with 
ZANU-PF spin-doctor Tafadzwa Mugwadi 
warning those who made fun of her “mythical 
immortal spirit” would soon regret it. “You 
all know what happened to one talkative 
politician’s mother when he attacked the 
commencement of the statue,” he said, 
seemingly referring to such an individual’s 
untimely death or illness.* But those who 
cross ZANU-PF need not face the wrath 
of Nehanda, merely that of earthly State 
goons. In the very same year Mnangagwa 
decided to exploit Black Lives Matter and 
#RhodesMustFall with Nehanda’s new 
sculpture, three awkward female opposition 
activists were abducted by cops, sexually 
abused, tortured, then forced to drink their 
colleagues’ urine before being charged by 
prosecutors with being the real criminals 
in this whole sorry episode while still lying 
bruised in their hospital beds. ® 


1 Ostensibly Mnangagwa’s soubriquet comes from 
his former criminal leadership of ‘the Crocodile 
Gang’, which terrorised white-owned farms in the 
1960s, but the crocodile is also his clan’s totem 
animal, and he is supposed to magically embody 
its qualities by lying hidden in the depths before 
striking against his prey. Mugabe himself had two 
governing ancestral totems. He was a croc too, but 
also a ‘Breaker of Bulls’, an independent-minded 
figure able to venture into the wilderness alone 
and tame wild animals. This is supposed to be why 
he marched Zimbabwe out of the Commonwealth 
in 2003. Partly due to their association with clan 
totems and witchcraft, several beasts, like owls, 
lions, buffalos and elephants, are legally prohibited 
from being adopted as logos by Zimbabwe’s political 
parties. See https:/chimurengachronic.co.za/of- 
totems-history-and-politics/; www.chronicle.co.zw/ 
of-banned-party-symbols-and-emblems/; www.bbc. 
co.uk/news/world-africa-44860419. 


2 Times, 8 Dec 2020; https:/news.pindula. 
co.zw/2020/12/04/ed-is-our-contemporary- 
mbuya-nehanda-chinamasa/; www.rfi.fr/en/ 
africa/20201211-not-an-iota-of-similarity-statue- 
of-war-heroine-divides-zimbabweans; www.zimeye. 
net/2020/12/04/hell-breaks-loose-on-mnangagwa- 
as-mbuya-nehandas-family-sues-over-statue/; 
https:/nehandaradio.com/2020/07/12/christian- 
objections-to-mbuya-nehandra-statue-towering- 
over-harare-zimbabwe/; www.newzimbabwe.com/ 
mnangagwa-rejects-mbuya-nehanda-statue-work- 
to-be-redone/; www.sundaynews.co.zw/mbuya- 
nehanda-statue-why-now/. 


3 https:/spectrejournal.com/new-statue-old- 
chimurenga/. 


4 It actually means something more like 
‘revolutionary struggle in the name of Murenga’, 
Murenga being a revered Shona ‘great ancestor’ 
whose royal name meant ‘Head of the Elephant’. 
This was the same war-spirit who possessed 
Sekuru Kuguvi during the First Chimurenga; ‘Kuguvi’ 
is just an alternative name for ‘Murenga’, with the 
male medium’s real name being Gumboreshumba. 


5 https:/justgender.org/food-symbolism-and- 
gendered-identities-in-zimbabwean-politics-mama- 
graces-ice-cream-and-the-201 7-zanu-pf-leadership- 
change; https:/nehandaradio.com/2017/10/20/ 


cult-grace-mugabe/; www.news24.com/news24/ 
africa/zimbabwe/some-say-im-a-witch-how-many- 
did-i-kill- mugabe-asks-as-he-dismisses-vp-poisoning- 
claims-20170829; www.zimbabweonlinenews. 
com/%EF%BB%BFmujuru-urged-to-sue-mugabe-over- 
witchcraft-allegations/; www.sowetanlive.co.za/ 
news/2016-03-02-mugabe-must-have-been-drunk- 
when-he-accused-me-of-witchcraft-mujuru/; www.iol. 
co.za/news/africa/mnangagwa-expelled-from-zanu-pf- 
accused-of-witchcraft-11928475; During an earlier 
2014 ZANU-PF power-struggle, it was rumoured 
several mediums — including yet another Mbuya 
Nehanda — had been hired by one Party faction to 
hold a secret ritual involving “huge quantities of 
traditional beer” and “the tail of a wildebeest”, in 
which the nation’s ancestral spirits would be asked 
who should take over following Mugabe’s eventual 
death. Their advice was never to install a female 
leader like Grace Mugabe or Joice Mujuru, as “any 
woman who dares to take over power would be 
killed by the spirits”, who refused to allow the nation 
to be led by a weak, floppy-breasted ‘Mama’ rather 
than a strong, big-balled ‘Presi-Daddy’ (as Bob 
sometimes liked to call himself). See www.newsday. 
co.zw/2014/09/spirit-mediums-wade-zanu-pf-fights/. 


6 https:/nehandaradio.com/about-2/; www. 
taiwannews.com.tw/en/news/1782165; https:/ 
nehandaradio.com/2011/12/13/fall-of-nehanda- 
tree-bad-omen-for-zanu-pf/; www.herald.co.zw/ 
council-fells-tree-where-mbuya-nehanda-was- 
hanged/; www.newsday.co.zw/2011/12/2011-12- 
08-mbuya-nehanda-tree-falls/. 


7 https:/bulawayo24.com/index-id-news-sc- 
national-byo-100114.html; https:/dailynews.co.zw/ 
articles-2016-08-02-drama-as-war-vet-mahiya-is- 
released/; https:/nehandaradio.com/2020/02/21/ 
woman-arrested-after-storming-eds-office- 
demanding-to-deliver-message-from-the-spirits/; 
www.newsdzezimbabwe.co.uk/2020/02/spirit- 
medium-loses-it-in-court.html; www.researchgate. 
net/publication/329761488_The_Struggle_over_ 
State_Power_in_Zimbabwe_Law_and_Politics_ 
since_1950. 


8 https:/zimbolebs.com/drama/madam-boss/ 
madamboss-mocks-nehanda; www.zimeye. 
net/2020/12/03/zanu-pf-threatens-madam-boss- 
over-mbuya-nehanda-caricature/. 


9 www.bbc.co.uk/news/world-africa-5276220. 
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Headless phantom coach horses 


MATT SALUSBURY finds 
what might be a perfectly 
reasonable lron Age 
explanation for for some 
very odd ghost stories... 


here are a remarkable 

number of traditions 

from around the 

British Isles featuring 

phantom coaches. 
These are often driven by 
headless coachmen, sometimes 
with even the horses pulling the 
coach being headless too. 

The village of Olney, 
Buckinghamshire, is allegedly the 
home of a phantom coach pulled 
by headless horses and with a 
decapitated driver. Kingston 
Russell House in Long Bredy, 
Dorset, is said to be haunted by a 
coach with a headless coachman, 
a headless footman and four 
headless passengers, pulled by 
a team of four headless horses. 
Headless horses driven by a 
headless coachman were said to 
emerge at midnight from a hole 
at Rowlands Hill in Wimborne, 
Dorset. Another phantom coach, 
with a headless lady passenger, 
as well asa headless coachman 
driving headless horses, was 
alleged to ride around the site 
of a former court building in 
Stackpole Elidor, Dyfed. To look 
upon the phantom coach said to 
appear on Christmas Eve with 
headless horses and a headless 
coachman at the reins, at Penrhyn, 
Cornwall, causes death, and so on. 

Toby’s Walk in Blythburgh, 
Suffolk, is haunted by “Black 
Toby”, Toby Gill, a Jamaican 
drummer of the 4 Dragoons 
regiment lynched by locals 
around 1750. In most versions of 
the story he walks the heath on 
foot; in some he drives a hearse to 
Hell, pulled by headless horses. 
Research by Joan Forman, local 
author of Haunted East Anglia, 
concluded that the coach with 
the headless horses is a later - 
19" century - story that became 


Headless horses 
pull the coach 
all the way to 
Hasset’s Tower 


conflated with Toby Gill. 

There’s a veritable cluster of 
phantom coach traditions around 
Bungay, Beccles and Oulton on 
the Suffolk-Norfolk border, each 
with a version in which the horses 
and sometimes the coachmen 
are headless, associated with 
local aristocrats and their stately 
homes. The phantom coach 
with a headless coachman (no 
details on the headlessness of its 
horses) at Bungay and Geldeston 
is associated with the Bigod 
family. The phantom coach at 
Nursery Corner on the Beccles 
to Bungay Road is linked to the 
Blennerhassetts of Barsham 
Hall (now a ruin) and bears that 
family’s crest. In some versions, 
headless horses pull it all the way 
to Hassett’s Tower in Norwich. 
The coach emerging from Roos 
Hall near Beccles, Suffolk, on 
Christmas Eve also has headless 


horses and sometimes headless 
coachmen. 

Boulge Hall, near Woodbridge, 
Suffolk (not far from Sutton 
Hoo, with its Saxon horse burial, 
FT 390:72-75) has a tradition 
of a coach pulled by headless 
horses, said to convey either the 
temperamental “Queen of Hell” 
Mrs Short or Mr Fitzgerald, both 
former owners of the Hall, now a 
farm. 

While headless ghosts make 
a sort of sense as the souls of 
those executed by beheading, 
comparatively few coachmen 
actually got the chop; beheadings 
were usually reserved for high- 
profile figures. These were anyway 
out of fashion in the golden age 
of coachmen in the 18" and 19" 
centuries, with England’s last 
beheading happening in 1747. 
Headless coach horses, though, 
don’t make sense at all - horses 
weren’t beheaded. 

The recent discovery of an Iron 
Age chariot burial in Pocklington, 
East Yorkshire, (FT395:14-15), 
might help explain some headless 
coach traditions. Archezologists 
at the the Iron Age burial site 
at Pocklington have already 
uncovered over 200 burials. These 
included the first Iron Age chariot 
burial discovered in England; 
unearthed in 2017, this included 
a young man with grave goods 
buried in a two-wheeled chariot 
and the complete skeletons of 
two horses in full harness, found 
buried as if pulling a chariot. 

The following year, an 
excavation at a different part of 
the Pocklington site uncovered a 
barrow containing another Iron 
Age chariot burial, from around 
100 BC.* In this burial, a “high- 
status” man in his 40s or older 
was found crouched inside the 
chariot. The chariot itself, with its 
team of two horses, was buried 
as if the horses were leaping up 
out of the ground. Paula Ware 
of MAP Archeological Practice 
told the Yorkshire Post their 
heads may have even protruded 
from the earth and been visible 
above ground. * The heads of 
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LEFT: The Iron Age chariot burial 
unearthed at Pocklington. 


the horses were certainly at 

the point in the burial that was 
nearest the ground. It’s likely 
they were destroyed through 
centuries of ploughing, leaving 
behind the skeletons of two 
headless horses. Ploughing, 
along with natural erosion, is 
known to have destroyed or 
damaged many ancient barrows 
and tombs over the years - the 
antiquarians of the 18 century 
were already recording traditions 
of local “giant’s graves” that 

had disappeared. Any chariot 
burials that farmers stumbled 
across while ploughing may well 
have remained unrecorded. The 
grave goods of “high status” Iron 
Age warriors buried with their 
chariots would have been made of 
precious metals, so it would have 
been tempting to walk off with 
the loot and cover up evidence of 
the burial. 

Could superstitious folk of the 
18" century have uncovered one 
such unrecorded chariot burial, 
with horses in full harness buried 
upright but with no heads, and 
interpreted it as headless horses 
pulling a coach? Well, the counties 
associated with headless coach 
horse traditions listed above are 
also rich in Iron Age archeology... 


Thanks to Paranormal Database 
(www.paranormaldatabase.com) 
and @manukenken for headless 
horse intelligence. 


NOTES 


1 “Further chariot burial discovered at 
Pocklington”, Archaeology, 3 Jan 2019 
https:/archaeology.co.uk/articles/ 
news/further-chariot-burial-discovered- 
at-pocklington.htm 

2 “Leaping out of the grave: Rare 

Iron Age chariot with horses is an 
‘unparalleled’ find”, RT, 11 Dec 2018 
www.rt.com/uk/446132-chariot- 
yorkshire-horses-spear/ 


@¢ MATT SALUSBURY is Chair of the 
National Union of Journalists London 
Freelance Branch, Chair of the trustees 
of Dunwich Museum and a regular 
Fortean Times contributor. 
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Middle-Aged Mulder Syndrome 


MATT COLBORN argues 
that contemporary 
forteana needs to 
reconnect with a sense of 
wonder that it’s currently 
in danger of losing 


n episode three of the 2016 

series of The X-Files, Agent 

Scully walks in to find 

Mulder throwing pencils 

at her “I Want to Believe” 
poster. Mulder informs Scully that 
since their absence “much of the 
unexplained has been explained.” 
This has led to a deep disillusion 
on his part, hence the vandalism of 
Scully’s poster. “I’m a middle-aged 
man,” Mulder moans, wonder- 
ing whether it’s time to put away 
childish things and stop hunting 
monsters in the dark. He has been 
struck with a case of “Middle- 
Aged Mulder Syndrome”. 

A similar disillusion seems 
today to pervade fortean circles. 
It seems easy to conclude that 
in the third decade of the 21st 
century “visions and miracles 
have ceased”. In successive is- 
sues of Fortean Times, case after 
phenomenal case is revealed 
as having mundane origins. An 
extant plesiosaur was probably not 
responsible for a tragedy at sea in 
March 1962 (FT396:30-35); a small, 
stone built 19th century house in 
Leeds was not haunted (FT393:56- 
7), and a mysterious encounter 
with the ‘Risley silver man’ in the 
1970s was not an alien but a hoax 
(FT397:36-41). 

So it goes. The attrition rate, 
over decades, has been huge. 
Many apparently bona fide 
fortean events have proved 
bogus. David Clarke, reviewing 
an in-depth study demonstrating 
a mundane explanation for the 
Marfa Mystery lights, suggested 
that the mystery dissolves when- 
ever rigorous scientific methodol- 
ogy is applied to “extraordinary” 
evidence (FT401:56). “All that is 
solid melts into air.” 

This attrition has had a sig- 
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“Much of the 

unexplained has 
been explained,” 
he says to Scully 


nificant effect on the attitudes 

of several veteran forteans. 
Elsewhere, Dr Clarke has writ- 
ten of his disillusion with the 
extraterrestrial hypothesis and his 
current conclusion that the UFO 
field can be explained entirely in 
psychosocial terms. He sees UFO 
experiences not as evidence, but 
folklore. * He’s not alone in his dis- 
illusion. A similar pattern can be 
detected in other researchers in 
parapsychology and in cryptozool- 
ogy. * Early, perhaps naive, belief 
gives way to scepticism, which can 
on occasion slide into cynicism 
and even resignation. 

Susan Blackmore’s experience 
is classic, and well documented.* 
After a vivid out-of-body experi- 
ence, she threw herself into para- 
psychology, only to fail to find any 
satisfactory evidence for psychic 
abilities. After repeated attempts 


to find psi, and a period of illness, 
she gradually shifted her opinions 
in a sceptical direction and 
became a prominent critic of psi 
research. Reading her memoirs, 
it’s difficult not to sympathise with 
this shift. Science fiction writer 
Arthur C Clarke perhaps summed 
it up best when he complained 
that after spending large sums 
of Yorkshire Television’s money 
making his Mysterious World 
(FT410:32-39, 411:42-47, 412:44-49) 
and Strange Powers programmes, 
that he had become “an almost 
total sceptic.” He noted that this 
has been “a long and sometimes 
embarrassing learning process.” * 
The research tools of the 21st 
century seem to have accelerated 
this process. Even Fort has not es- 
caped a re-assessment. George Eb- 
erhart recently commented that 
Fort’s writing has “not aged well” 
and is “a difficult read” due to its 
“sprawling and oddly constructed 
paragraphs, abrupt sentence frag- 
ments” and “labyrinthine prose.”° 
This comment was made in his 
foreword to Volume Two of Martin 
Shough and Wim von Utrecht’s 
Redemption of the Damned book 
series. The volumes themselves 
make for sobering reading. 


Shough and von Utrecht have 
been able to demonstrate likely, 
relatively mundane explanations 
for many of Fort’s mysteries. They 
conclude that there is no need to 
posit any exotic or super-mundane 
reality to explain them. So poor 
Fort is damned more thoroughly 
by his followers than he ever has 
been by the sceptics. He stands 
accused of misrepresenting the 
mundane as mysterious and - fatal 
for an author — bad writing! 

A significant attrition rate for 
phenomena that at first seem to 
challenge conventional world- 
views is to be expected. Breaking 
the laws of physics is not an every- 
day occurrence. Henry Bauer, who 
has studied the sociology of anom- 
alous claims in science, suggests 
that each proposed mystery —a 
UFO, lake monster or ‘wild talent’ 
-isa “long shot” that has only a 
small probability of being true.° To 
put this another way, on average 
the sceptics will be right to reject 
any single ‘fortean’ phenomenon 
as genuinely mysterious; so Mike 
Dash was probably correct to sug- 
gest that the primary explanations 
for the broad sweep of fortean 
material are likely to be either 
psychological and/or cultural. 7 


So a degree of scepticism is 
probably justified for any given 
claim of the fantastic. The problem 
is when healthy scepticism curdles 
into cynicism. This is the main 
symptom of Middle-Aged Mulder 
Syndrome: we have become so dis- 
illusioned that we refuse to accept 
the possibility that the Universe 
can surprise us. 

This can manifest as a ca- 
sual dismissal of a claim before 
thorough investigation, or an 
exaggeration of what we actually 
know. A recent example from FT: 
in the context of a review of Colin 
Wilson’s The Occult, the case of 
the physical medium DD Home 
is summarily dismissed. The 
“evidence” for Home, we’re told, 
“has been picked apart” thor- 
oughly, and he has “been revealed 
for what he was: a gold-digging 
fraud.” (FT412:55). This assess- 
ment seems to me to go beyond 
the facts. In his book on the psy- 
chic, Peter Lamont, an historian 
and conjuror who doesn’t believe 
in psychokinesis, systematically 
reviewed each of the accusations 
against Home and found each 
wanting.® Lamont has elsewhere 
observed that certainties are often 
artificially inflated on both sides 
of paranormal controversies.? If 
belief is a bias, then so is disbelief: 
Lamont sees them as mirrors. 

But the main problem with Mid- 
dle-Aged Mulder Syndrome is that 
it tends to suck the wonder out of 
the world. For me, the significance 
of anomalous experiences is the 
confrontation with the unknown, 
and the realisation that the world 
might not be what it seems. For 
witnesses, too, these experiences 
can have sublime, numinous quali- 
ties that should not be casually 
dismissed in the rush to finda 
conventional explanation. It seems 
to me a tragedy if these imagina- 
tive, mythic dimensions of fortean 
experience are lost. So, I refuse to 
believe that Middle-Aged Mulder 
Syndrome is the inevitable end- 
point of adult intellectual develop- 
ment in the fortean field. 

Recently, I began to obtain com- 
pilation volumes of the early For. 
tean Times. The first three of these 
volumes, which range from the 
inception of FT in 1973 to 1980, 
are eye-opening. Critical thinking 
is, rightly, there from the start, but 
so is a sense of wonder and excite- 
ment. The enthusiasm and passion 


of the youthful, perhaps naive 
writers shines through each page. 
The illustrations, too, are evoca- 
tive. My favourite is the cover of 
Issue 30, illustrating simulacra: 

a brooding forest with shadowy 
faces in tree trunks and rocks. In 
the pages, possibilities are opened 
up rather than closed down. The 
pages are saturated with a sense 
of wonder, and an openness to the 
unknown. 

So perhaps the first step in 
recovery is recapturing a more 
youthful frame of mind. Hu- 
mility before the Universe is 
crucial here. Despite claims to the 
contrary, human knowledge is far 
from being complete. Ignorance 
far outweighs knowledge. Our 
brains, too, are probably limited in 
what they are capable of under- 
standing. So there’s always the 
possibility that a new case that we 
might study in a ‘fortean’ context 
will turn out to be genuinely 
game-changing. 

Despite the high attrition rate 
referred to above, I’m far from 
satisfied that every single fortean 
phenomenon has been ‘proved’ 
to have conventional origins or 
mundane explanations. The best 
of parapsychology seems to me 
to offer at least a challenge to 
conventional ideas about con- 
sciousness. The occasional UFO 
case seems at least to strain the 
psychosocial hypothesis. And a 
residue of cryptozoological reports 
may still represent unknown or 
out-of-place animals. 

We should also not forget the ex- 


periential, imaginative, intuitive 
dimension of the fortean realm. 
This is often present, even in cases 
with apparently ‘mundane’ ori- 
gins. In his book Daimonic Reality, 
Patrick Harpur recounted ‘Val of 
Peckham’s’ experience of a UFO 
that “seemed to be watching her” 
and was “definitely intelligent.” 
This turned out to be the planet 
Venus. But as Harpur reminds us, 
Val “had the kind of experience 
we all have at some time, espe- 
cially as children: that of seeing a 
world we had been told was dead 
as alive, intelligent, watchful.””” 
He cautions against being too 
literalistic in our interpretations, 
favouring instead a way of looking 
at the world that is more akin to 
Jung’s active imagination. 

For me, fortean phenomena 
have always pushed key imagina- 
tive buttons. In the early days, I 
came to FT and books like John 
Michell and Bob Rickard’s Phe- 
nomena (1977) for a certain kind 
of experience, and a certain kind of 
thrill. I suspect that this is the case 
for many readers. One aspect of 
Fort’s genius as a writer was being 
able to communicate a picture of 
an organic, watchful, mischievous 
Universe that’s constantly throw- 
ing up surprises. If we take Fort’s 
writings as metaphorical rather 
than literal, then their strength 
and power seems to be in invoking 
that sense of an enchanted, watch- 
ful world. And as Iain McGilchrist 
has recently suggested, some 
recovery of this sense of an intel- 
ligent, animated Universe may be 
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| SIMULACR A:John Michell on Nature's Art: 


+ Son of Sam; 1859 Fish Fall;Suigmatic Heretic 


LEFT: Has Daniel Dunglas Home 
really been revealed as a fraud? 
ABOVE: The cover of FT30, by Una 
Woodruff, suggestive of an organic, 
mischievous Universe. 


crucial for humanity’s survival.” 

At the end of the aforemen- 
tioned X-Files episode, Mulder 
has at least some of his capacity 
for wonder restored by a fresh 
encounter with the unknown. 
This conclusion is essential. The 
rekindling of a sense of wonder 
seems to me the best tonic against 
the tired, jaded and cynical dead- 
end that is Middle Aged Mulder 
Syndrome. 
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A dizzying labyrinth of credulity 


Chris Hill delves into a sympathetic but comprehensive study of the human desire to believe in the 
paranormal and metaphysical in our quest for existential reassurance 


Mysteries and 
Secrets Revealed 
From Oracles at Delphi to 
Spiritualism in America 

Loren Pankratz 


Prometheus Books 2021 
Hb, £25, 472pp, ISBN 9781633886681 


If you have ever asked yourself 
“How can anybody believe 
that?” then Loren Pankratz’s his- 
tory of deception is highly rec- 
ommended. As a former profes- 
sor of psychiatry now involved 
in forensic consultancy, there 
is little about human gullibility 
that he has not considered. From 
the ancient world to the rise of 
Spiritualism, he guides the read- 
er through a dizzying labyrinth 
of human fallibility in its search 
for existential reassurance. 
Beginning in Delphi, Pankratz 
explores how the trust of the 
Athenian elite in the oracles 
remained steadfast even in the 
face of defeat at the hands of 
the Persians and the apocalyptic 
plague of 429 BC. Their political 
agency thrived until the more 
astute Theodosius sanctioned 
their questionable prognostica- 
tions in AD 392; a move indica- 
tive of growing public suspicion 
and the rise of Christianity. The 
17th-century polymath Bernard 
de Fontenelle later explored this 
rich seam of deception in his 
Mistory of Oracles (1687), which 
to the annoyance of the Church 
drew a comparison between the 
naivety of the oracular devotees 
and the control mechanisms of 
Christian demonology. Appeals 
to paranormal forces were a fea- 
ture of civil society through the 
centuries, we read, and Pankratz 
explores the close parallels 
between scientific and mathem- 
atical discoveries and the accep- 
tance of alchemy, magic and 
astrology as legitimate inves- 
tigative protocols, particularly 


among Renaissance thinkers 
such as Geralmo Cardano. 

The persecution of Galileo 
Galilei and his insistence upon 
empirical observation becomes 
a suitable case history for the 
author to further explore the 
complex relationship between 
scientific and religious author- 
ity. As the Copernican revolution 
spread throughout Europe and 
the flawed Aristotelian cosmol- 
ogy favoured by the Church 
and State underwent more 
exacting scrutiny, we discover 
that “truth” becomes political 
capital. Finding his state patron- 
age removed and the subject of 
Inquisitorial interest, Galileo’s 
science very nearly cost him his 
life. The papacy insisted on Ar- 
istotelian orthodoxy in an edict 
of 1614 and Galileo, humiliated 
and without support, reluctantly 
recanted his Copernican lean- 
ings. Jesuitical confirmation of 
his findings proved irrelevant in 
the case and thankfully his work 


REVEALED 


- found publication beyond the 
| authoritarian Venetian state. 


Fellow traveller Federico Cesi 


_ also capitalised on the new sci- 
- ence of optics and took the fight 


inwards to the cellular level. His 
investigation into fossil remains 


_and plant life brought about a 

_ systemisation of enquiry and 

' raised questions about our very 

_ origins. Pankratz offers the read- 
- er quite wonderful biographical 


_ He focuses on the 


clairvoyants and 
carnivalesque 
characters of the 
Spiritualist circus 


sketches of such intellectual 
pioneering and cogently contex- 
tualises the importance of the 
institutionalisation of scientific 


enquiry into bodies like the Roy- 


al Society of London (founded 
1660), which ensured anonymity 
for its members as they pursued 
fundamental research into the 
material world. Was superstition 
finally on the run? 

Apparently not, as focus shifts 
to a discussion of the clairvoy- 
ants and carnivalesque charac- 
ters that emerged in the hugely 
popular Spiritualist circus of 
the 19th century. The scene is 
historically contextualised with 
an account of how fantasy nar- 
ratives and mystical discourses 
become almost interchangeable. 
Cyrano de Bergerac’s lunar 
contact narratives and Emanuel 
Swedenborg’s visionary Christi- 
anity, replete with extraterres- 
trial beings, have much in com- 
mon, but whereas de Bergerac’s 
tales were recognisably fiction, 
Swedenborg’s became foun- 
dational myths for a religious 
movement. 

As intellectual boundaries 
became blurred, new avenues 
of trickery opened up, aided 
and abetted by such fads as the 
“mental magnetism” of Franz 
Mesmer, notions of a “collective 
consciousness” and theorists of 
a plethora of other dimensions. 
By the 19th century any seeker 
after the “real truth” could hap- 
pily delve into a mishmash of 
paranormal alternatives. 


With its American origins, 
Spiritualism’s first celebri- 
ties were undoubtedly the 
Fox sisters of New York who 
established contact with the 
spirit world in 1848. Such was 
the attendant media attention 
and devotion that surrounded 
them that even an admission 
of trickery in 1889 did not dis- 
suade their followers. Pankratz 
portrays the key players of 
this lucrative trade in elegant 
vignettes and illustrates the 
singular point that attempts to 
debunk the abilities of clairvoy- 
ants, even by luminaries like 
Michael Faraday and Harry 
Houdini, were frequently dis- 
missed. A reality not helped by 
the conversion of paranormal in- 
vestigator Hereward Carrington 
to the Spiritualist cause through 
the antics of the clairvoyant 
doyennne Eusapia Palladino. 
America’s greatest export re- 
mained popular throughout the 
19th century, whether in fashion- 
able salons or local halls and its 
vocabulary of table-turning and 
ectoplasmic invocation became 
staple routines of deception. 

Throughout his critique, Pank- 
ratz’s tone is never less than 
sympathetic to our very human 
existential predicament and its 
myriad scientific, metaphysical 
and paranormal expressions, 
rational and otherwise. Our 
quest for reassurance, he surmis- 
es, defines us and our continuing 
search for purpose takes many 
forms, weird and wonderful for 
sure and always with willing re- 
cipients along their intellectual 
trajectories. 

An encyclopedia of human 
frailty and intellectual insecu- 
rity written with a wry sense of 
fun, Mysteries & Secrets Revealed 
boasts an excellent bibliography, 
notes and index. 
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A gentle scholar 


Alan Murdie reflects on the life and work of 
parapsychologist Erlendur Haraldsson 


Towards the 
Unknown 
Memoir of a Psychical 
Researcher 

Erlendur Haraldsson 


White Crow Books 2021 


Pb, 200pp, £11.99, ISBN 9781786770899 


Professor Erlendur Haraldsson, 
who died in November 2020, is a 
greatly missed parapsychologist 
from Iceland, a man rightly 
called “one of the giants of 
psychical research” by his peers. 
This book is his last published 
work, a modest and gentle 
memoir recalling a dynamic life 
labouring in this world in order 
to discover the truth about 
survival in the next. 

Born in 1932 into a working- 
class family, Haraldsson propel- 
led himself by sheer intellectual 
ability into academia. (ER 
Initially majoring 
in philosophy, after 
studying at Freiburg ' 
and in Edinburgh, he 
switched to psychology [7 
and then parapsychol- |. © 
ogy, the subject which 
consumed his princip- 
al research efforts b 
for the rest of his life. Never 
a cloistered scholar, he took 
a cross-cultural approach 
to studying anomalous 
experiences, thus ensuring he 
was never idle (reports of psi 
phenomena are always turning 
up somewhere in the world). 
Travelling to the USA early in 
his career introduced him to 
figures such as JB Rhine, “the 
father of parapsychology”, Prof 
Ian Stevenson, the pioneer 
academic researcher into 
reincarnation, and clinician 
Dr Karlis Osis, with whom he 
collaborated in comparative 
studies of apparitions seen by 
the dying. This sent him to India 
where he later investigated the 
celebrated mystic Sai Baba, 
reputedly able to performed 
almost every miracle attributed 
to Christ and specialising 
in materialising prestigious 
quantities of “holy ash” from 
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: 
‘~~. implications are mightily 
ae oa 


} Psych cal Researcher 
ERLENDUR HARALDSSON 


thin air. Between expeditions 
Haraldsson worked as a psych- 
ologist with the American Soc- 
iety for Psychical Research 
before taking up an assistant 
professorship at the University 
of Iceland in 1974, achieving 
full professorship in 1984. Thus 
secured, he launched national 
and international surveys of 
ghost and psychic experiences, 
eventually spanning western 
Europe. He investigated rein- 
carnation cases in Lebanon and 
Sri Lanka before settling into 
an emeritus professorship on 
retirement, going on to study and: 
retrieve for posterity accounts 
of early 20th-century Icelandic 
Spiritualist medium Indri 
Indridason. 
There is no trace of sensation- | 
alism or exaggeration in this 
personal review of his own life, 
jj) or concerning the extra- : 
| ordinary phenomena 
» he studied, though the 


see! profound. Recalling his 
long career, he reflects 
upon being blessed by 

a remarkable series of 
fortuitous coincidences: 
and overlaps, eventually : 
blending harmoniously into an 
almost seamless progress that 
gives an impression of being pre- : 
ordained. Driven by a conviction : 
that the paranormal is actually 
normal and coupled with a 

vital willingness to listen, one 
understands how this kindly and 
easy-going Icelandic scholar was : 
able so successfully to connect 
with people of vastly differing 
cultural backgrounds. 

A poignant epilogue by para- 
psychologist Carlos Alvarado 
proclaims how Haraldsson’s 
personality and writings pro- 
foundly influenced his own 
career; poignant since Alvarado 
followed his hero into the 
Beyond soon after writing it, 
dying himself in July 2021. Thus, 
generations roll on, but this book : 
will enrich and inspire many 
younger researchers entering 
this most profound of fields. 
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The Devil and the 
Victorians 


Supernatural Evil in Nineteenth- 
Century English Culture 


Sarah Bartels 


Routledge 2021 
Hb, 236pp, £120, ISBN 9780367444204 


What did the Victorians think 
about when they thought of the 
Devil? He was a mercurial figure, 
manifesting in cheap print, 
theological argument, night-time 
fears and music-hall numbers. 
Sarah Bartels has combed the 
folklore archive, 
ecclesiastical con- 
troversy, popular — 
media and occult 
literature in search 
of a figure who Beets 
turns out less con- R 
sistent than she may have hoped. 
The rise of industrial capitalism 
enabled the manufacture of dia- 
bolic representations on a scale 
which outstripped society’s abil- 
ity to process them. It is possible 
to entertain beliefs that you don’t 
actually hold, and this book says 
more about the Devil’s popularity 
as a signifier than his influence 
in the world of ideas. 

High Churchmen wanted 
to hang onto him, if only as a 
recruiting agent; a deep whiff 
of incense could ward off the 
threatened smoke of Hell. Low 
Churchmen, having purged so 
much from their Christianity, 
were not averse to getting rid 
of the great adversary too, at 
least as an active agent, though 
all Hell broke loose whenever a 
progressive divine denied eternal 
punishment. 

The Devil inhabited the 
negative and was assumed to 
be behind anything you didn’t 
understand, like hypnotism, or 
didn’t like, like Catholicism. The 
man who smashed a machine be- 
cause he was convinced the Devil 
must be in it was only taking 
things a shade too literally. 

Colourful rather than terrify- 
ing, the Devil added fireworks to 
any theatrical production that 
needed jazzing up. As a stage 
character, he was a godsend - sar- 
donically humorous, full of dark 
glamour, and clever with it. Every 
avenue of novelty was explored, 
including gender-bending in the 
hit ballet-pantomime Satanella 
(Le Diable amoureux). Disappoint- 
ingly, the female Satan turned 
out to be a good girl after all. 
Whatever passions might have 


seethed in those buttoned Vic- 
torian bosoms, they do not seem 
to have included diabolical sex. 
Dante Gabriel Rossetti rather 
liked the idea, but then he was 
half Italian. 

The Victorians were primed 
to see the Devil in foreigners, 
subdued races and the work- 
ing classes (if you were a social 
reformer) or the upper classes (if 
you were a working man telling 
folktales). Their literary Devil 
traced his ancestry across the 
Channel, either to Dante’s very 
hot and ungentlemanly Hell, 
or to Goethe’s more specula- 
tive Mephistopheles. The Devil 
could also appear as an angel of 
light, or what passed for one in 
the gloom of the séance room. 
Occultists were more theologi- 
cally innovative than churchmen 
because they were not inhibited 
from contradicting each other, 
or themselves, so they remixed 
medieval demons as the astrals 
or elementals responsible for 
promiscuity, hysteria and meat- 
eating. 

The Theosophists were rather 
fond of Lucifer, and of his pride 
—a vice with growing appeal 
in the age of self-help. But the 
horned, tailed Devil who haunted 
crossroads and could be called 
up by muttered charms was too 
plebeian to be believable. He 
was part of a world that the 19th 
century was leaving behind, until 
even the Punch & Judy men learn 
to replace him with the Russian 
Bear or something else more topi- 
cal. Hell was simply not Victorian 
enough: it presented no opportu- 
nities for self-improvement. By 
1900 the Devil was an idea whose 
time had gone. 

Jeremy Harte 
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Bodies Politic 


Disease, Death and Doctors in 
Britain, 1650-1900 
Roy Porter 


Reaktion 2021 
Pb, 384pp, £12.99, ISBN 9781789142792 


Roy Porter (1946-2002) was one 
of the most productive histori- 
ans of his generation, having 
authored or edited — staggeringly 
- over 100 books. An immensely 
popular teacher and public 
speaker, he brought the history 
of medicine to a wide audience, 
humanising the patients and 
practitioners he studied in the 
process. 


Bodies Politic was among the 
last of Porter’s books to be pub- 
lished in his lifetime. Thematical- 
ly it speaks to some of his core ar- 
eas of interest: the development 
in the 18th century of a “medical 
marketplace” for the skills and 
services of (mostly) medical men, 
both orthodox 
and alternative. 
What did mark 
a change was its 
choice of sources, 
with Porter here 
diving deeper into 
the visual satires of Rowlandson, 
Gillray and Hogarth, and through 
them, seeing a society where ill- 
ness has become symbolic for the 
health of the country. 

A good deal of this material 
may now be familiar to readers 
- the invigorating properties of 
James Graham’s “Electrical Bed” 
and the acquisition of the body of 
the “Irish Giant” Charles Byrne 
by the surgeon John Hunter, for 
example - but if this material or 
period is new to you, Porter of- 
fers a whistle-stop tour, in prose 
both engaging and learned. 

To the fortean eye, the book 
explores the cultural construc- 
tions of social “insiders” and 
“outsiders”: whether this is 
around what makes for a normal 
or grotesque body or for an ortho- 
dox or alternative practitioner. 
Furthermore, this is a book 
suffused with patients’ fear of 
medicine (no matter how loudly 
its practitioners are declaring 
their knowledge and skill). 

As the book is 20 years old, 
some of its contents have slightly 
aged. For instance, Porter’s sty- 
listic quirks have not dated well, 
with his addiction to alliteration 
not being the marker of wit it 
once was. However, Bodies Politic 
is a reminder of how the history 
of medicine can be more than 
just a retelling of heroic discover- 
ies and can say something about 
the society and culture it oper- 
ated in (pun intended). There is 
thus still more than enough to 
enjoy here, but my main problem 
with this edition lies not with its 
author but with its publisher. 

When the book was first 
published by Reaktion in 2001, 
the British Medical Journal noted 
that “one hopes that it can be 
published again doing justice 
to the illustrative material”. If 
anything, this republication has 
made things worse: the faint 
black and white reproductions of 
colour illustrations is a hangover 


from the first edition; but now 
the book’s original colour plates 
have also been rendered in black 
and white (no doubt for cost 
reasons). 

Even worse, the new edition 
expunges the original index; this 
is bad enough, as Porter’s range 
of themes and array of quotations 
really makes one necessary, but it 
is even more embarrassing since 
his original acknowledgements 
have been retained and the 
indexer is praised for her efforts. 
All in all, a disappointing deci- 
sion and a missed opportunity, 
in what in most other respects 
remains an absorbing entry point 
into the work of a great historian. 
Ross MacFarlane 


KKK 


Glossolalia and the 
Problem of 
Language 


Nicholas Harkness 


University of Chicago Press 2021 


Pb, 241pp, £28, ISBN 9780226749419 


Fifty years ago, as a BBC reporter, 
I found myself in a church where 
the congregation spoke in tong- 
ues — at the time a rather eccent- 
ric practice in Britain. For the 
first time, I believe, I was able 

to record the sound on tape for 
broadcast. A little later I was in 
Zambia and attended an utterly 
extraordinary service at the home 
of Roman Catho- 
lic Archbishop 
Milingo. People 
were shouting, cry- ye 
ing, falling over 

in the spirit and 
almost every prayer 
was in “Spirit-induced” tongues. 
Not long after, Milingo was 
summoned to Rome to explain 
himself. 

In recent years there has been 
an extraordinary growth in glos- 
solalia. Its widespread practice 
is relatively modern, despite its 
claims to biblical origins. 

Nicholas Harkness’s book sets 
out to analyse the phenomenon, 
and makes a detailed study of 
charismatic congregations in 
South Korea, where its growth 
parallels the growth in the 
urbanisation of the country. He 
explains how what sounds like 
gibberish does have audible 
patterns. Different cultures, and 
even denominations, have their 
own identifiable structures of 
tongues. Yet, as Harkness points 


Glessolalia 
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out, each individual uses a limited 
number of sounds, all drawn from 
the language with which the 
speaker is most familiar. 

He shows how speaking in 
tongues is a spontaneous flow of 
sound, perhaps learned from the 
example of others. Tongues can be 
a personal dialogue with God, as 
in private prayer, or be uttered in 
public with someone in the con- 
gregation interpreting their 
meaning. It can be an emotional 
release, he argues, for those who 
would normally be reticent to use 
words to describe their feelings. 
The practice is useful in countries 
where to speak your mind can be 
politically unwise, and is one that 
spans class and denomination. 

This is an academic work rather 
than a popular read. Harkness 
asks intriguing questions, though 
often in a heavy academic style. 
Ted Harrison 
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The Dark Side Of 
Dharma 


Meditation, Madness and Other 
Maladies on the Contemplative 
Path 


Anna Lutkajtis 


Aeon Books 2021 
Pb, 161pp, £18.55, ISBN 9781913504595 


This important study addresses 
the elephant that has lurked 
within the New Age’s flirtation 
with Eastern mysticism and medi- 
tation in particular. It begins with 
Lutkajtis’s postgraduate research 
into the widespread teaching of 
“mindfulness” and meditation, 
the basic principles of which have 
been derived from the spiritual 
and religious traditions of India’s 
ancient Vedic culture. 

Her research discovered that 
while such practices are generally 
regarded as “overwhelmingly posi- 
tive”, some meditators however 
- including the author - have met 
with problems that were “com- 
pletely unexpected and psycho- 
logically harmful”. These included 
“destabilising insights, spiritual 
emergencies and exacerbated pre- 
existing conditions”. 

Historically, meditation-asso- 
ciated difficulties have indeed 
been acknowledged and regarded 
as a “normal” part of the path to 
enlightenment. Some regard them 
as “welcome signs of progress”, 
others “the result of improper 
practice”. In either case, Eastern 
teachers are, by tradition, assum- 


ed to be capable of correcting any 
adverse effects. In the Western 
context, however, she writes, 

such “negative effects have been 
overlooked or ignored both in the 
literature and in the media”. Her 
academic research was inspired 
by the question “Why?” 

Significantly, part of the under- 
lying problem is that in the West, 
the teacher-pupil relationship has 
been adapted from the Vedic mod- 
el of “guru-yoga”. For hundreds, 
if not thousands of years, this has 
functioned smoothly in the con- 
text of Eastern culture, in which 
pupils “worship” their master as 
an avatar and accept his actions 
and declarations 
in strict obedi- 
ence to authority. 
Western students 
who, for the most 
part, value their 
personal rights and 
freedoms, inevitably find it diffi- 
cult to adapt, unless the teacher is 
trained or gifted in this respect. 

Lutkajtis points to several 
factors that shape this issue. First, 
and fundamental, is the wide- 
spread lack of understanding of 
the ancient cultures out of which 
meditation emerged. Some medi- 
tation practices, she writes, “have 
been appropriated from religious 
traditions, ‘secularised’, and incor- 
porated into Western psychology 
and medicine.” They have also 
been monetised as a commercial 
product. All the more reason 
for less scrupulous teachers to 
suppress questions and ignore 
complaints. Another factor is the 
way, in the West, “the meditation 
has shifted from a religious goal 
(enlightenment) to a secular goal 
(physical and psychological well- 
being)”, leading to an assumption 
that it is harmless and “good for 
everyone”. Further, having been 
effectively “decontextualised 
from the religious literature”, it 
has lost access to “the contempla- 
tive practitioners” who might 
have more experience at dealing 
with any inherent difficulties for 
novices. 

Lutkajtis’s presentation is thor- 
ough, fair and clearly written for 
anyone who has a genuine inter- 
est in “the Contemplative Path”, 
teachers and students alike. This 
anthology of her papers on this 
subject asks important questions 
and, as she concludes, finds that 
“there are no quick and easy 
answers”. 

Bob Rickard 
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Not soelementary — 


Tom Ruffles finds that Sherlock Holmes was no great paragon of logic, 
_and that he and his Spiritualist creator were not so very different 


How Sherlock 
Pulled the Trick 


Spiritualism and the 
Pseudoscientific Method 


‘Brian McCuskey 


Penn State University Press 2021 


Hb, 195pp, £27.95, ISBN 9780271089874 


> The “trick” Brian McCuskey 
- investigates involves the frequ- 
ently drawn contrast between 
the cool, analytical approach 
of Sherlock Holmes (regarded 
- as good) and Sir Arthur Conan 
: Doyle’s credulous Spiritualism 
' (definitely bad). He argues that 
: the distinction is bogus, because 
- Holmes is not the paragon of ra- 
: tionality he is so often held up to 
- be, and Holmes and Spiritualism 
are not as far apart as the casual 
reader might assume. 
McCuskey starts by looking 
: at the development of Conan 
: Doyle’s thinking in the context 
‘ of the intellectual climate of the 
: late 19th century, outlining the 
: friction between science and 
: religion. 
: Conan Doyle, having discarded 
: his Catholicism but possessing a 
: spiritual impulse, found a way to 
side-step the issue by espousing 
Spiritualism, which he trustingly 
considered to have a basis in 
- observable fact rather than a 
: reliance on faith. 
The same period saw the 
- origin of his consulting detective. 
: The key year was 1887, when 
he wrote to the periodical Light 
about a successful séance, and 
. published the first Holmes story, 
: A Study in Scarlet. McCuskey 
: traces their twin development as 
Conan Doyle’s interest in Spiritu- 
- alism waxed and that in Holmes 
: waned, Summerland and Baker 
Street both, in the author’s view, 
“spinning the same ineffable 
twaddle”. 
If Holmes’s methods seem 
- sound on the surface, McCuskey 
: finds they actually rest on shaky 
- foundations. Holmes appears 
capable of amazing feats of 
: deduction; however on closer 
: Inspection it transpires that 
his scientific approach is not 
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scientific after all. It is pseudosci- 
entific, his “reasoning” merely an 
exercise in confirmation bias. The 
successes owe less to his powers 
of deduction than to Conan Doyle 
rigging the game in his favour. 
For example, the famous 

dictum, “Once you eliminate the 
impossible, whatever remains, no 


HOW 
SHERLOCK 
PUREED 


pi 
TRICK 


SPIRITUALISM AND THE 
PSEUDOSCIENTIFIC METHOD 


BRIAN MCCUSKEY 


matter how improbable, must be 
the truth”, does not work in the 
real world because one can never 
guarantee to have eliminated 

all competing possibilities. How 
can we determine what we don’t 
know? It only makes sense in a 
world in which a writer is reason- 
ing backwards, manipulating 
those possibilities to achieve a 
desired outcome. 

Similarly, the dog that does 
not bark in the night-time could 
be silent for any number of 
reasons, not necessarily the one 
alighted on to provide the correct 
solution. 

These weaknesses do not 
matter in an entertainment, 
but Conan Doyle was not afraid 

to trade on Holmes’s supposedly 
superior faculties to bolster his 
own assessment of Spiritualist 
phenomena, suggesting that 

as the detective’s creator he 
must naturally share similar 
capacities, and therefore had to 
be correct. 

McCuskey traces the twin 
tracks as they evolved after 
Conan Doyle’s death, his family 
fighting to maintain a monopoly 
on his legacy: his widow the 
Spiritualist message and his 
sons the literary estate, whether 


it was mediums independently 
claiming to communicate with 
him, or fans expanding the 
Holmes universe. 

Bringing the story up to the 
recent past, he looks at how Hol- 
mes is depicted in the television 
series Sherlock and Elementary. It 
may not always be 1894, but Hol- 
mes continues to pursue his own 
singular version of “the science 
of deduction and analysis”. 

Despite severe shortcomings 
in his approach to problem- 
solving, Holmes continues to 
be co-opted as shorthand for 
dependable conclusions (which 
necessitates distancing him from 
the fairy-tainted author). McCus- 
key shows that unfortunately this 
unfounded reputation has real- 
life consequences. The erroneous 
assumption that Holmes is the 
supreme logician enables those 
with a pseudo-scientific agenda 
to buttress their arguments by 
referencing him. 

Thus, Holmes has been 
pressed into service by those 
pushing dubious causes, such as 
holocaust and climate change 
deniers, promoters of intelligent 
design and 9/11 conspiracy 
theorists, trading on his alleged 
ability to observe what others 
do not to suggest by association 
that their case must be similarly 
compelling. 

The irony is that while their 
proponents may think invoking 
Holmes bolsters their credibility, 
Holmes is as pseudo-scientific as 
they are. 

How Sherlock Pulled the Trick is 
a useful corrective to the popular 
image of Sherlock Holmes as a 
genius, and McCuskey’s examina- 
tion of the ways he has been put 
to use by the forces of irrational- 
ity is illuminating. The book 
should act as a warning to those 
who are lazily tempted to drop 
in a Holmes quotation because 
they assume it will strengthen 
the validity of their claims, 
and remind the rest of us that 
employing him to support a 
statement does not confer legiti- 
macy on it. 
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Astrology 


Andrea Richards, Susan Miller & Jessica 
Hundley 


Taschen 2020 
Hb, 520pp, £30, ISBN 9783836579889 


What is it that made humankind 
first look up at the stars and won- 
der? When did we join the dots 
and see our gods, our heroes, and 
all manner of strange creatures 
up in the heavens? Astrology 
was codified by the Iron Age 

and survives, albeit as pseudo- 
science and half-belief, to the 
present day. The daily newspaper 
horoscope is just one recent 
manifestation of our perennial 
fascination with the stars. 

This book follows a path that 
is as predictable as the zodiac 
and no less wonderful. Beginning 
with the history of astrology, it 
tracks the individual planets and 
the 12 zodiac signs, 
each mapping to 
their correspond- 
ing characteristics 
and Tarot card. It 
is a well-written 
encyclopedic work, 
but, like the other books in Tasch- 
en’s Library of the Esoteric, the 
real joy of this volume is the art. 

One of the earliest depictions 
of the heavens is at Lascaux, 
where the Pleiades are illustrat- 
ed alongside a bull, perhaps 
symbolising the constellation 
of Taurus, taking the history 
of astrology back 19,000 years. 
Images of astrolabes and star 
charts demonstrate the link 
between astrology and astronomy. 

For the fortean, this book prov- 
ides an insight into why people 
believe, or half-believe, in astrol- 
ogy. It promises a window into 
the future, an insight into forces 
beyond human understanding, 
or simply a good chat-up line at 
parties. The stars can still cause 
discord and panic on Earth; 
doom-sayers predicting the imm- 
inent destruction of the planet or 
the arrival of a messiah frequ- 
ently reference the position of 
the stars. Astrologer Susan Mil- 
ler says that astrology does not 
have a predictive function. Rath- 
er, certain cosmic influences may 
affect an individual, a country 
or the entire world depending 
on the position of the planets in 
the horoscope. Whether you are 
a believer or not, it’s an elegant 
symbolic system. 

Astrology is a beautiful book to 
leaf through, then look out at the 
night sky and wonder. 

Paula Dempsey 
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UFOs, Earthquakes and 
the Straight Line Mystery 
The Answer to the UFO Enigma 
Ahmad Jamaludin 

Flying Disk Press, 2021 

Pb, 234pp, £10.75, ISBN 9798721390159 


Ufologists may remember 
Ahmad Jamaludin’s articles in 
the long-defunct Flying Saucer 
Review; fascinating for the rare 
glimpses they presented of the 
phenomenon in the Far East, 
in particular the panic among 
Malaysian schoolkids who 
witnessed tiny ‘alien’ invaders 
in tiny UFOs. Few of us knew 
that for 40 years Jamaludin 
also researched the early ideas 
linking ‘waves’ of sightings 

with ‘orthoteny’ (straight lines 
in the landscape) and radical 
theories about the origins of 
earthquakes and anomalous 
aerial noises. Flying Disk Press 
have done a public service by 
collecting a number of Jamalu- 
din’s academic papers on these 
matters, herein synthesised 
into a unified reference book. 
A minority interest perhaps, 
but an almost forgotten part of 
ufological history. 


Unusual Pubs Amazing 
Stories 
Bob Barton 


Halsgrove, 2020 


Hb, 144pp, £14.44, ISBN: 9780857043474 


This beautifully produced and 
nicely illustrated survey of 120 
British pubs with interesting 
stories behind their names, 
locations or history is one of 
those books you can dip into 
frequently or take on your 
travels. We hope there will be 
further volumes because there 
are sO many more pubs that 
could be added. A treat for 
historians, fortean travellers and 
ale enthusiasts. 


Energy Magick of the 
Vampyre 

Secret Techniques for Personal 
Power and Manifestation 


Don Webb 


Inner Traditions, 2021 
Pb, 342pp, £13.00, ISBN 9781644111321 


This book is not what you might 
at first expect. Webb — an 


ex- high priest of the Temple of 
Set — boots out the old blood- 
sucker image to concentrate on 
organising everything in your life 
around an awareness of the dif- 
ferent kinds of ‘energy’ that sur- 
round you. As with Castaneda’s 
approach to native shamanism, 
Webb’s mission is to awaken in 
you a ‘warrior’ attitude. If this 

is nonsense, it is well-written, 
erudite, often funny ‘nonsense’ 
that makes for an intelligent 
commentary on modern life. 


Demons: A Secular Look 
Language of the Angels 


Joseph C Stewart 


Schiffer Publishing, 2021 
Hb, £19.99, 255pp, ISBN: 9780764361456 


The excellent production of this 
volume inspires the confidence 
one might expect from a serious 
academic study, but its con- 
tents are entirely the personal 
narratives of a ‘professional’ 
investigator cum exorcist who 

is convinced that demons are 
really all around us and bent 

on exploiting us parasitically. As 
such, it is totally credulous and 
without any critical apparatus. 
Stewart is undoubtedly erudite 
and writes well, with some inter- 
esting observations on the djinn 
of Islamic lore, but there is little 
here for a pragmatic fortean. 


The Castle in the Woods 
An Esoteric Jourmey Across 
Yorkshire and Lincolnshire in 
Search of the Meaning of Life 


Perry Twelvetrees 


Privately published (available on eBay), 2021 
Pb, 224pp, £10.00, ISBN 9781527283442 


Ordinarily, this travelogue might 
have been placed within the 
genre of local history, being 
the author’s journey across 
Yorkshire and Lincolnshire. As 
you might expect, his main des- 
tinations are locations known 
as the haunts of poltergeists, 
witches, werewolves and some 
enigmatic entities such as 
Robin Hood and Old Mother 
Shipton among others, ranging 
from historic dragon-slayers to 
outlaws. However, Twelvetrees 
has turned his voyage into “a 
search for the meaning of Life” 
and wastes no opportunity to 


extemporise on philosophy, 
mysticism and parapsychology 
along the way. 


M.E. Myself and |: Diary of 
a Psychic 

A Miracle Journey Surviving 
Chronic Illness 

Nicky Alan 


6th Books, 2020 
Pb, 267pp, £13.99. ISBN 9781789044515 


Unlike Twelvetrees’ journey, 
Devon-based psychic Nicky 
Alan’s is one of “surviving 

a chronic illness”. Another 
difference is that Alan had a 
two-decade career as a “major 
investigation bereavement 
trained detective”. Her very 
personal account tells of her 
struggle out of depression 

and “injustice” with the help 
of ‘angels’ and ‘spirit guides’ 
in the midst of a variety of 
psychical phenomena. It offers 
a message of hope, if you’re in 
need of one. 


Paganism in Depth 
A Polytheist Approach 


John Beckett 


Llewellyn, 2019 
Pb, 224pp, £15.99 ISBN 9780738760643 


The word ‘pagan’ was a political 
term in Latin long before it was 
adopted by the first Christians 
to refer to non-Christians, 

and in particular to people 

in opposition to Christianity. 
Over the centuries it was used 
within major world religions 

in reference to minority or 
opposing religions. In Europe’s 
Dark Ages, paganism became 
almost synonymous with the 
source of all blasphemy and 
heresy, the Devil and all of his 
anti-Christian works. In this 
earnest and joyful book, John 
Beckett celebrates today’s 
religious freedom in a way 

that pagans of the past could 
only hope for. It begins with 
the realisation that the world’s 
dominant religions are not the 
only or obligatory pathways for 
religious intention. For himself 
and many others, real pagan- 
ism involves the realisation that 
true divinity encompasses both 
male and female elements, 
that Nature itself approximates 


WE LEAF THROUGH A SMALL SELECTION OF THE DOZENS OF BOOKS THAT HAVE ARRIVED AT 
FORTEAN TOWERS IN RECENT MONTHS... 


to the ideal divine entity, and 
that “magic is real”. There are 
many other expressions of 
paganism covered here — of 
which animism is probably the 
most common, and Beckett, 

a Druid himself, speaks to the 
common elements in them all 
in clear, well written arguments. 
For those who want reason 
more than mindless worship, 
he provides much common- 
sense guidance that might 
even help Christians gain a new 
understanding of the need for 
religious belief. 


The Meadow Project 
Explorations into the South’s 
Skinwalker Ranch 


Trey Hudson 


Flying Disk Press, 2020 
Pb, 178pp, £12.50, ISBN 9798699871476 


Over the years, the strange 

events at the Skinwalker Ranch 

in Utah have intrigued us with 
reports of phenomena ranging 
from the paranormal to classical 
forteana, involving sightings of 
UFOs, unusual animals, MIBs, 
‘crop-circles’ and ‘orbs’ as well 

as experiences of ‘missing time’ 
and psychical phenomena. Simi- 
lar ‘window’ areas have been 
claimed for Norway’s Hessdalen 
Valley, the eerie forests of Hoia 
Baciu in Romania and Aokigahara : 
in Japan, the Rainbow Valley 

in Arizona, and Mesa Verde 

in New Mexico. In this fresh 

study, Trey Hudson — a former 

US Army scout and intelligence 
officer with an interest in UFOs 

and parapsychology — reveals 
another ‘high strangeness hot 
spot’ candidate: ‘The Meadow’, 
being a ‘secret’ location within 
Maryland’s vast Blackwater 

Nature Preserve. Hudson and 

his friend formed the Anomalous 
Studies and Observation Group 

to investigate and catalogue the: 
weird phenomena, beginning with : 
investigations into local legends, : 
which include many of our topics : 
of interest drawn from field inves- : 
tigation reports. Despite being 
written in a casual and colloquial 
style (and poorly proofed) their 
excitement and search for evi- 
dence keeps the story interest- 

ing throughout. We hope there 

will be more to follow. 
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Theatre of the absurd 


Argento protégé Michele Soavi’s directorial debut remains a visually inventive and gory misfire, but 
the fascinating extras on this new restoration almost make up for the film’s shortcomings 


Stage Fright 


Dir Michele Soavi, Italy 1987 
Shameless Films, Blu-ray, £17.99 


The debut feature from Dario 
Argento’s one-time protégé 
Michele Soavi, Stage Fright could 
have been the beginning of a new 
era for Italian horror cinema. 
Argento’s powers were starting 
to show signs of waning - 1985’s 
Phenomena was especially 
poorly received - and the genre 
needed someone to step into the 
great man’s shoes. Soavi was an 
assistant director on that film 
and its predecessor Tenebrae; 
in an interview on this Blu-ray 
release he states that being an AD 
for the great man was what he’d 
always wanted to do. However, for 
Stage Fright Soavi was contacted 
by Aristide Massacessi (aka, 
among many other names, Joe 
D’Amato), the prolific director 
of Italian horror and porn films 
that can most kindly be described 
as workmanlike, who suggested 
Soavi direct a feature with 
Massacessi producing. Another 
Italian genre legend Luigi 
Montefiori (aka, among many 
other names, George Eastman) 
came up witha story idea and a 
script and shooting began. 
Although Soavi went on to 
make some excellent horror films 
(The Church, The Sect and, best 
of all, Dellamorte Dellamore), his 
first feature is a disappointment. 
Clearly in thrall to Argento’s style, 
Soavi apes the camerawork, the 
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Anew and 
experimental 
musical looks like 
a Hot Gossip video 


coloured lighting, the pounding 
synth rock score, the lack of plot 
and reliance on visuals, and the 
gruesome set piece kills. They 
could have stuck Argento’s name 
on it and no one would have been 
any the wiser. 

The story, such as it is, concerns 
a group of young dancers and 
actors who are rehearsing a 
new and experimental musical 
that, judging by what we see, is 
something like a Hot Gossip music 
video. The single-minded director 
Peter (played by Irish actor 
David Brandon, a veteran — or 
should I say survivor — of several 
Massacessi flicks, including the 
notorious Caligula from 1982) will 
do anything to make a success of 
his production and behaves much 
as directors have always done 
in cinema, especially towards 
sensitive leading lady Alicia 
(Barbara Cupisti). 

Rehearsals are taking place 
in a large and dilapidated 
theatre in the middle of nowhere 
but - quite coincidentally, you 
understand - only a short drive 
from a psychiatric hospital. It is 
from this hospital that sadistic 
serial killer Irving Wallace has 
just escaped and he makes his 


way to the nearest available 
place that offers plenty of victims 
and a surprisingly large array 

of weaponry: that’s right, the 
rehearsal studio! 

Killing the seamstress Betty to 
gain access to the building, Irving 
then hides himself away, biding 
his time. Naturally, when Betty’s 
body is discovered the police 
become involved; despite the 
whole place being a crime scene 
with a known madman on the 
loose, everyone is allowed to stay, 
with just two policemen detailed 
to guard the premises. The pair 
are played by Soavi himself and 
an unsung but hugely important 
figure in Italian cinema, Mickey 
Knox. Knox had been involved 
in pictures since the late Forties, 
but found himself on the wrong 
end of the McCarthy witch-hunt 
and moved to Europe in search 
of work. He found it, too, not only 
acting but also adapting hundreds 
of English-language pictures into 
Italian and working as a voice 
coach. 

I digress. Director Peter decides 
to turn this terrible event to 
his advantage and incorporate 
the murder into his production. 
The cast are shocked, but when 
Peter impresses upon them that 
the musical represents their 
last shot at fame and fortune 
they go along with his idea. They 
keep going, long into the night, 
which is Irving’s cue to start 
going about his business, which 
he does with gusto, wearing an 
owl head. There are stabbings, 
drillings, chainsawings, axings, 

a full body burn, cuttings-in-half 
and decapitations. Something for 
everyone there, I think. 

But while there’s plenty to 
keep gorehounds happy — and 
there’s nothing wrong with that 
— anyone wanting something a 
little more challenging, inventive, 
or sophisticated is going to 
be sorely disappointed. Soavi, 
perhaps under pressure from 
pretty conservative and money- 
minded producers, doesn’t stray 


far from the basic Argento model, 
but his film really does resemble 
the worst of latter-day Dario. 
He ditches Goblin in favour of 
composer Simon Boswell, but all 
Boswell can deliver is a proggy, 
synthy, utterly anonymous score 
that is frankly a chore to sit 
through. At one point, as Alicia 
searches for the key she needs 
to exit the studio, the scene is 
accompanied by what sounds like 
James Brown’s “Funky Drummer’ 
break. All very odd. 

Soavi displays a similar level 
of interest in the performances of 
his cast as Argento did in most of 
his films, which is to say not very 
much. As visual storytellers, Soavi 
and Argento didn’t need actors to 
propel the plot forward or exhibit 
emotion. David Brandon says, 
during a fascinating interview on 
the Blu-ray, that he tried his best, 
but when the killings start and 
all everyone does is scream, then 
there’s not much acting required. 
In the absence of much direction 
or indeed any interesting dialogue 
to deliver from the script, some 
of the cast are way OTT and some 
are way too passive. Only Brandon 
makes any impression. 

So, not great, then; but Stage 
Fright does hold an interest for 
its production history, its place in 
the development of Italian horror, 
and its undoubted panache in 
delivering the gory goods. The 4K 
restoration is decent enough, but 
the darks are very grainy, and for 
a horror flick, that’s not helpful. 
There are only three extras, 
totalling about an hour and a half, 
but they are good ones: separate 
interviews with Soavi, Brandon 
and Giovanni Lombardo Radice - 
a fan favourite from more Italian 
genre pictures than you can 
shake a stick at — who provides a 
colourful and unguarded series 
of recollections about his time 
working on the film and the larger 
than life figures of the Italian film 
industry. 
Daniel King 
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TELEVISION 


FT’s very own couch potato, STU 


NEVILLE, casts an eye over the small 
screen’s current fortean offerings 


The Mezzotint 


Isn’t Mark Gatiss a busy chap? 
Everywhere you look, there’s 
something on that he’s in, or 
has written, or directed, or all 
three, while all the while being 
in/writing/directing something 
else for later in the year (and 
no doubt finishing a still life 
in acrylics and a symphony 
for concertinas). Idle he isn’t. 
What’s daunting is how good 
he is at all of these things. 
His pedigree with the rum 
and macabre is equally well- 
established, and as I’m fond 
of MR James, I was looking 
forward to A Ghost Story for 
Christmas: The Mezzotint (BBC) 
Teeing off in resplendent 
moustache and tweed 
plus-fours, Williams (Rory 


Kinnear) natters with a 
golfing companion about 

his new-fangled iron and 
how moving with the times 
jars with tradition (“Oh 

bad luck, Binks!”); then, cut 
straight to Williams on the 
Bakelite phone discussing 
why the museum he curates 
is only interested in English 
topographical subjects, and 
so won’t accept porcelain. 
Gatiss’s ear for effortlessly 
realistic dialogue guarantees 
that at no point does this seem 


Gatiss’s pedigree 
with the rum and 
macabre ts equally 
well established 


THE REVEREND’S REVIEW 


FT’s resident man of the cloth REVEREND PETER LAWS dons 


his dog collar and faces the flicks that Church forgot! 


The perennial accusation 

that “Horror Films Exploit 
Women” sounds a bit old-hat 
these days. After all, the genre 
has a long tradition of female 
empowerment. There are three 
examples in this month’s new 
releases. My favourite is Jakob’s 
Wife, (Shudder Originals, 
Blu-ray, DVD and Digital), 

the story of Anne, a pastor’s 
spouse who has abandoned 
her ambitions of travel and 
adventure and now sits quietly 
in church listening to her 
husband preach; she cooks him 
breakfast and when he talks 
over her at parties, she doesn’t 
complain. Yet frustration is 
bubbling under the surface, 
and half an hour of home-based 
aerobics isn’t enough to ease it. 
Liberation comes not with an 
affair (though she’s tempted), 


but when she’s attacked by a 
rat-toothed vampire. At first, 
she’s horrified, wondering why 
normal food holds no appeal, 
until she shoves her finger into 
a packet of seeping meat at the 
supermarket: one suck of the 
tip and she’s found her new fuel. 
She switches her frumpy church 
frock for vampish fashions 

and shades. She’s physically 
stronger too, and emotionally 
confident. She even stands up 
to Jakob, who, at least at first, is 
distressed by his middle-aged 
Christian wife revealing her 
sexual desires. If you think this 
sounds like Teen Wolf for grown- 
ups, it’s more complex than that, 
particularly in its treatment of 
Anne’s relationship with Jakob, 
which could have so easily been 
painted in black and white. 
We’re left with a funny, weird 


forced, but in the space of 
one minute and 25 seconds 
(yes, I timed it) character 
and period are established. 


@ While declining the Delft, 


Williams spots an engraving 
of a country house offered 
by a dealer and is drawn in, 
noticing details that subtly 
change on repeated viewings, 
and we watch as Williams, 
completely convincingly, 
becomes utterly obsessed, 
with friends and colleagues 
discovering more and more 
about the house, its history 
and a curse with a long reach 
that I won’t spoilerise further. 
There are pitch-perfect 
performances, especially from 
the always reliable Kinnear, 
although when Williams is 
being tetchy he sometimes 
appears to be channelling 
John Cleese, spitting out terse 
rejoinders from under his 
moustache: you half expect 
him to point out that the 
house is over there, between 
the land and the sky. Frances 
Barber, as an over-diligent 


- Aweird and funny 


tale of love and 
commitment with 
explosions of blood 


and charming tale of love and 
commitment — only with necks 
splitting open and explosions 
of blood. Barbara Crampton 
and Larry Fessenden make for 
a touchingly realistic married 
couple. They have their 
simmering rages for sure, but 


: there’s love there, too. 


Girl With a Straight Razor 
(Darkside Releasing, Blu-ray) 


: is an ultra-low budget ‘thriller’ 


about a mother estranged from 


: her child. She takes out her 
: frustrations by stalking and 


slashing women in the street. 


: Director Chris Alexander 
: describes his work as “elevated 


exploitation”, but some will 


: think he’s elevated it so high 
: that he’s pitched it right over 
: their heads. Not alot happens, 


librarian, and Robert Bathurst, 
the natural heir to John le 
Mesurier in the well-bred, 
louche affability stakes, also 
shine, as does the overall look 
and sound of the production: 
it’s very easy for 1920s English 
affluence to unconsciously 
lurch into PG Wodehouse- 
esque self-sabotage, or go 

the other way and become 
irredeemably stiff and formal, 
but this was both non- 
anachronistic and yet timeless, 
the occasional deft use of 20s 
phrasing emphasising the era 
rather than distracting. What 
shone most for me was the 
writing, though: a miracle of 
economy, as the whole story is 
told in under half an hour. In 
an age when many producers 
still balk at anything under 

48 minutes for a one-off 
drama (30 mins is a bugger 

to schedule if you’re putting 
adverts in it, making it hard to 
sell to commercial channels 
abroad) it’s good to see that in 
the right, less-is-more hands, 
MR James can still scare you. 


apart from super-long takes 

of the ‘Girl’ sitting in a chair. 
In fact, the entire first three 
minutes is her putting lipstick 
on, in slow motion. It’s not that 
gory, the kills all feel the same, 
and it sometimes feels like a 
student film. Yet, if you’re up 
for a hypnotic, low budget, 
arthouse experience, it may 
well appeal, despite, or rather 
because of, all that. 

Finally, we have Séance, 
(Shudder Originals, Blu-ray, 
DVD and Digital), about a 
schoolgirl clique stalked 
by a ghost and a killer at 
an Academy for Girls. The 
workaday story could have 
done with more scares, but 
flashes of clever cruelty do 
come through, like the threat 
of a long nail hammered 
into a knee cap. Talented 
writer-director Simon Barret 
pulls off his first feature with 
production panache, but one 
hopes his next effort will crank 
up the wildness of the story a 
little more. 
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They are indexed 


Although I was very happy to 

see my two ShukerNature books 
receive a positive joint review 
[FT411:65], I have to correct the 
anonymous reviewer’s closing 
words: “A pity, then, that they are 
not indexed”. On the contrary, 
both books are indexed, very 
extensively, with even an index 
entry prominently contained in 
their respective lists of con- 
tents. In ShukerNature 1, the 
index spans pages 397-405; and 
in ShukerNature 2, pages 433-445. 
I have no idea how the reviewer 
failed to notice this. I abhor non- 
fiction books that lack an index. 
Dr Karl Shuker 


DB Cooper 


In his feature on DB Cooper 
[FT412:30-37], Brian Robb 
mentions some songs about the 
case. There is also a track by Tom 
Pacheco — “The Lost Diary of D.B. 
Cooper” - on his album Boom- 
town (released in 2014). Tom is 
an American story-teller who has 
released numerous albums that 
include all kinds of songs that 
weave fact and fiction. 

“The Lost Diary...” tells the 
story of DB assuming a new 
name, escaping to St Louis, 
obtaining a phoney law degree, 
and practising there until he 
suspects an FBI informer is on to 
him and his family. He escapes to 
Mexico and the informer dies in 
the 9/11 attack. Having invested 
in Bill Gates companies, DB now 
has billions of dollars to leave to 
his children. This is no stranger 
than some of the other myths and 
legends surrounding this case. 
Paul Dodd 
Ramsbottom, Lancashire 


Drunk animals 


David Hambling [FT413:14] 
raises the validity of stories of 
drunken animals, in particular 
elephants. The modern source of 
these tales must surely be Jamie 
Uys’s 1974 film Animals Are Beau- 
tiful People. The film focuses on 
the wildlife of the Namib Desert 
and features footage of animals 
(including elephants) intoxicated 
by gorging on the fruit of the 
marula tree (Sclerocarya birrea). 


Mushroom messages 


| read Barry Baldwin’s comments on Trajan’s message-on-a-mush- 
room [FT412:19] with interest. By coincidence, just a couple of days 
before, | was working with bushcraft expert Ray Mears, who told 
me about the Artist’s Bracket fungus (Ganoderma applanatum). |’m 
quite interested in fungi but I’d not heard of this one, even though 
it’s quite common on beech trees across Europe. The underside of 
this big mushroom is smooth and white but when bruised, it stains 
a reddish brown — so by using a stylus or twig, you can draw pic- 
tures which don’t fade. There are quite a few good videos of people 
demonstrating this skill on YouTube. Clearly it could also be used to 
write messages and might be quite handy if you were in a forested 
area and didn’t happen to have ink and paper handy. This sounds 
to me like a good candidate for Trajan’s fungal postcard. 


Lisa Gledhill, By email 


RIGHT: Ganoderma 
applanatum, or Artist’s 
Bracket Fungus. 

BELOW: An example with 
a drawing on its lower 
side showing another 
mushroom species, 
Boletus pinophilus. 


eee Coe CEOCESEOCOlOCOCOr irri iii iii iii iti iii iii iii iii iii irr rrr rir ii iii ii iii iii iit) 


The film also shows the animals 
recovering the next morning. 
There were doubts at the time re- 
garding the elephants, but there 
seemed to be no problem with 
warthogs and baboons, etc. The 
film won the 1974 Golden Globe 
award for Best Documentary Film. 
Gary Tavender 

Howden, East Yorkshire 


Many years ago I was a home- 
made wine enthusiast. After 
mashing and fermenting a bucket 
of apples, I strained off the liquor 
and gave the apple pulp to our 
pet Billy goat as a treat. He was 
very appreciative of this, but 


when I went back indoors and 
looked out of the window I could 
see him staggering about the 
garden. It had not occurred to me 
that the pulp would be alcoholic. 
I went back outside in time to see 
him stagger and keel over on to 
his side with a glazed expression 
in his eyes. I could see he was 
breathing normally, so I picked 
him up, carried him into his shed 
and left him to sleep it off. Next 
morning, I went to let him out 
and he went off into the garden, 
apparently unaffected by the 
previous day’s intoxication. 

Brian Stevenson 

Penzance, Cornwall 


WALTER SIEGMUND 


ALEX EX 


Cosmic Encounter 


Regarding the feature on fortean 
board games [FT413:30-41], I 
noticed ‘Cosmic Encounter’ was 
missing. This is a game from the 
Seventies in which you take on 
the character of a representa- 
tive of one of a wide selection 

of alien races, each with its own 
superpower, and then battle 

each other to achieve hegemony 
over the greatest number of star 
systems on hexagonal tiles, using 
some confusingly numbered 
playing cards. The artwork was 
sensational, with the most memo- 
rable alien being The Oracle -a 
purple, tentacled humanoid with 
a sinister three-lobed eye and a 
spooky cowled robe. The tragic 
problem with the game was that 
the gameplay was awful, and it 
was only the tremendous space 
art that saved it. One of the alien 
races were giants called ‘Macron’, 
which turned out to be prophetic 
of the name of the modern-day 
President of France. 

James Wright 

Westcliff-on-Sea, Essex 


Bags, dogs and cats 


| was intrigued to read of Alison 
Wragg’s encounter with a flap- 
ping black bin bag that appar- 
ently transformed into a large 
black dog [FT413:72]. I recalled 
that Yorkshire shape-shifter the 
Holden Rag, which was seen 
“sometimes in the form of a great 
black dog, and at other times as a 
rag of white linen on the thorn”. 
(Jeremy Harte, in Explore Phan- 
tom Black Dogs, ed. Bob Trubshaw, 
Explore Books, 2005.) 

The study of these shape- 
shifting creatures inevitably 
leads to speculation about the 
extent to which subjective 
perception and external object 
interact. I pursued this inquiry 
in the chapter Eyesight v. Vision 
of my book Mystery Big Cats 
(2006), particularly in the section 
titled ‘The Black Plastic Vision’, 
where I noted instances similar 
to Alison’s - where what is first 
assumed to be a bin-bag on closer 
inspection turns out to be a pan- 
ther-like black cat. At that time I 
wondered “if the rise of sightings 
of black panthers since the late 
1980s could be attributable to 
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Mudchute Omphalos 


| first read about the Mudchute Omphalos in Merlin Coverley’s 
excellent book Occult London, and visited it a few months ago. 
It’s unprepossessing and easy to miss (despite being on Google 
Maps), but its story is fascinating. Much more detail here: 
https:/bigthink.com/strange-maps/mudchute-omphalos/ 
https:/strategicoptimismfootball.wordpress.com/2015/10/18/ 


antiuniversity-of-london/ 


The kernel is that in 1593 John Dee, with the help of Chris- 
topher Marlowe, successfully performed a magical ritual that 
created the British Empire, and this place, on the Isle of Dogs and 
numerous leys, remains its spiritual centre (or Omphalos). The 
location is allegedly on the site of an ancient British hill fort, Ceer 
Ruis, but in 1593 the area was barren swampland. 

The site has seen a lot of changes over the centuries, possibly 
the greatest of which happened in the mid-19th century when the 
spoil from building the Millwall Docks was spread over the area, 
probably giving it the Mudchute name. This means that Dee’s 
original location is now several metres below ground level — so 
who built the small cobbled circle that today marks the location 
of the Omphalos? It must have been after the completion of the 
docks in 1868, but there seems to be no record of exactly when 
it appeared or by whom it was built — a fortean mystery within a 
mystery! | wonder if any readers could shed more light on it... 
Nick Vale, Hartley Wintney, Hampshire 


the rise in black plastic bin bags 
over that period” — or perhaps 

to “fragments of black silage 
wrappers which, animated by a 
breeze, can perform the pathetic, 
despairing struggles peculiar to 
black plastic”. 

But where one might assume 
that this could lead to people mis- 
taking bin-bags for animals, with 
anomalous big cats the opposite 
is in fact more often the case. For 
example, gamekeeper Alan News- 
ham of Freckleton in Lancashire 
thought he saw a black bin liner 
lying on the ground, but when 
he went to pick it up, a black cat 
leapt to its feet. “I thought, oh 
my God! It gave me a hell of a 
shock. It must’ve leapt about 10 
feet [3m], like you would expect a 
deer to, and disappeared into the 
woods.” [ The Blackpool Gazette, 29 
Aug 2003] 

In the spring of 1987 farmer 
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John Bragg assumed that the 
object he saw moving across the 
neighbouring field was a plastic 
bag being blown by the wind; he 
then realised that it was a large 
black cat. Two people visiting 
Breedon churchyard in Devon 
noticed what they also at first 
thought was a black plastic sack 
on the drystone wall, but when 
they opened the car door a big 
cat - “black, shiny and as big as 
an Alsatian” — jumped down from 
the wall and loped off. 

Merrily Harpur 

Cattistock, Dorset 


Alison Wragg’s sighting of a pos- 
sible shape-shifting black dog 
sounds distinctly similar to the 
‘magic dog’ account from a book 
called Uncanny stories - Weird 
happenings to Daily News readers, 
(published in about 1926, and 
reproduced in FT48:17, Spring 


1987). This story described a re- 
vivalist minister’s encounter with 
a black dog that transformed into 
something like a bed quilt before 
drifting skyward. This seems 

to me the reverse of Alison’s 
experience: she describes what 
appeared to be a ‘bin bag’ becom- 
ing a dog. So had this entity just 
flown in before she witnessed it? 
Nick Maloret 

Milton, Hampshire 


Knitted post boxes 


It is not just Marlborough where 
knitted post box covers have been 
appearing [FT413:71], as they 
have been seen in Colliers Wood, 
London SW17, for months. 

Phil Brand 

London 


Phantom crapper 


Ive only just read ‘Brown Study 
in Brighton’ [FT402:17], covering 
the activities of a phantom crap- 
per. This reminded me of a similar 
but more protracted series of 
incidents, which occurred at my 
school in Bolton, Lancashire, the 
last term before I completed my A 
levels, 47 years ago. 

Someone, generally assumed 
to be one of my disgruntled 
contemporaries about to leave 
school, took it upon themselves 
to relieve themselves in a variety 
of places other than the school 
lavatories. Pupils’ desks, (usually 
full of text and exercise books), 
pupils’ briefcases and satch- 
els, left behind in classrooms 
overnight, and also sports bags 
replete with cricket or gym kit, 
were targeted many times over 
a period of three or four weeks. 
In the more innocent age of the 
1970s, schoolrooms were gener- 
ally left unlocked overnight, so 
the perpetrator had wide-ranging 
access. 

The incidents were kept 
under wraps and no announce- 
ments were made in assem- 
blies. However, school prefects 
such as myself were informed 
discreetly by the headmaster in 
our weekly briefings, presumably 
in the hope of one of us catching 
someone - literally — with their 
pants down. The final reported 
incident occurred during the 
last week of term when a huge 


deposit was discovered by the 
school sergeant in the store 
next to his office - left in a large 
pallet-sized cardboard carton of 
toilet rolls. All very amusing and 
snigger-worthy stuff - even to us 
tight-lipped and shock-feigning 
prefects. 

The end of term arrived, and 
my tenure as prefect ended, and 
from what I could glean later, 
so did the phantom crapping. 
However, it didn’t stop my con- 
temporaries speculating on who 
the culprit might be. 

Focus fell on one of our year - 
a real trickster — who had been 
involved in an escalating series 
of incidents similar but differ- 
ent throughout the sixth form. 
Despite starting a university 
degree, his career spiralled 
out of control, culminating ina 
series of prison sentences. We 
had heard, and were all under 
the impression, that he had 
subsequently died. 

Prior to and over lockdown, I 
have been re-united with some 
of my school contemporaries for 
a weekly zoom meeting, regular 
email exchanges and the oc- 
casional face-to-face rendezvous. 
During this past week [late July 
2021], having read the article 
‘Brown Study in Brighton’, I 
intended, but forgot, to men- 
tion the incidents and ask for 
reflections — a typical format for 
some of our discussions (despite 
the passage of nearly half a 
century). As I was composing an 
email to this group of friends 
reminding them of the incident 
and asking for comment, one 
of the group emailed me to say 
that completely out of the blue 
he’d just been contacted by our 
old trickster friend — the suspect 
individual in question. Not only 
was he alive and kicking, but 
had now been out of prison for 
the past three months. 

Given the oddball nature 
of the subject, the fact this 
individual was the widely ac- 
knowledged prime suspect, and 
the almost instantaneous time 
frame of recalling the incident, 
and reaction from the alleged 
key player, I thought it worthy of 
recording in the great annals of 
forteana. 

Dave Berry 
Sheffield, South Yorkshire 


We are always glad to receive pictures of spontaneous forms 
; and figures, or any curious images. Send them (with your 
postal address) to Fortean Times, PO Box 1200, Whitstable 

: CT1 9RH or to sieveking@forteantimes.com. 
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1 lan Nieurzyla noticed this wooden face on a road near Cartington 
in Northumberland. 


2 Martin Wardle, of Clayton, Staffordshire, writes: “My friend Mike 
bought an old flatiron for coal. All it needed was a door at the back 
of the iron to keep the coal from falling out, so | set about making 
him one. | got some bits of steel plate and rusted them to see 
which one would look better. | cut out the shape in my shed and 
then noticed this face. The item measures 79x48x3mm.” 


3 Simon Bickerdike noticed this face at Cathedral Quarry, near Little 
Langdale in Cumbria. 


4 Mark Wolstenholme noticed this face in the clouds over Leeds, 
West Yorkshire, at 4:35pm on 30 January 2016. 
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It Happened to Me... 


The Thing of Rags 


As l’ve grown older (I’m now 
55) | have trouble sleeping and 
staying asleep. | can only sleep 
through sensory deprivation: 
| have to block out the street 
lights as much as possible with 
blinds and curtains, | wear an 
eye mask/blindfold and use 
ear plugs. We always keep the 
bedroom door closed at night. 
Even so, | am acutely aware of 
any small sound or movement 
around me (think Edgar Allen 
Poe’s Roderick Usher). | will 
wake up if my son walks across 
the landing, or if someone 
opens or closes a door in the 
house. 

So at the end of June 2021 
| was asleep, with my blindfold 
on and earplugs in, when | 
woke up and sensed that 
someone was walking lightly 
around the bed. They were on 
my side of the room, which is 
closest to the bedroom door. 
| even felt the slight waft of 
air you get when someone 
swishes past. | thought my 
husband must be moving 
about the room, and | lifted 
my blindfold to see what was 
going on. That’s when | sawa 
Thing made of rags, standing 
in the corner of my bedroom 
by the door. It was roughly 
person-shaped. The ‘head’ 
was a bunch of rags with long, 
loose strips of frayed cloth like 
old ripped bandages or ragged 
cloth ‘dreadlocks’. There was 
no visible face; it was all just 
rags. Its ‘body’ was also made 
up of the same ragged bits 
of cloth or stained bandages. 
Some of the rags were dull 
white, some greyish, some 
darker. The Thing was maybe 
3-4ft (90-120cm) tall — as it 
stood, it seemed slightly taller 
than the door handle. The Rag 
Head Thing seemed to sense 
| was awake and it had been 
seen. It moved toward the door 
and was gone. The strangest 
part for me is that | wasn’t 
frightened. After a moment or 
two of wondering what I’d seen, 
| pulled my eye mask back 
down and managed to go back 
to sleep. 

| suppose it could have 
been a waking dream, but 
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The ‘head’ was 

a bunch of rags 
with long strips of 
frayed cloth 


the detail was very real. For 
instance, | know it was around 
dawn, 4.30am, as it was light 
enough to see the Thing in the 
bedroom. | wasn’t imagining 
things in the dark. 

| love FT and have been 
subscribing for about 35 years. 
Jacqueline Steel 
Godalming, Surrey 


Disorientation 


| read with interest the letter 
from Kate Firks [FT410:74-75]. 
She described an occasion 
where, for a time, she felt very 
different upon arriving home 
from a familiar walk (but with 
a slight detour). | remember 
having a similar experience: | 
had lived in my previous home 
for a few weeks and hadn't 
completely explored the area, 


though it was only a couple 
of miles from where | had 
lived for the previous three 
years. | went for a walk in the 
countryside in a direction | 
hadn’t been before, and on 
returning to the house | felt 
completely different; as though 
it was the first time | had 
been there. The new context 
of the wider area around my 
home altered the feeling of 
the place, but only for a short 
time, as Kate described. 

lan Arkley 

Bronwydd Arms, 
Carmarthenshire 


Kate Firks writes about being 
able to “take myself ‘out’ of a 
place so as to feel complete 
detachment from my surround- 
ings”. | can attest to having 
that ability and feeling when | 
was a child; it was quite easy 
just to stop and let everything 
fade into the distance. Voices 
and noises would fade into the 
background and | would have 

a kind of out-of-body feeling 
that was quite calming and not 
unpleasant. | don’t remember 
exactly when this ability left me, 


but it was probably when | was 
eight or nine. 

| also remember at that age 
waking in the morning and 
looking around my bedroom 
and feeling an unfamiliarity 
sometimes as if the ‘scene’ 
wasn’t quite right. | recall 
at least one time looking at 
my bedroom door, a classic 
1970s old knotted pine 
thing painted over in various 
shades of gloss, and seeing 
the keyhole swoop down into 
view like a last-minute cosmic 
re-set. 
Carl Saville 
By email 


Time after Time 


Over the past few weeks I’ve 
been waking up at specific 
times during the night. There’s 
nothing odd in that, as many 
people wake around the same 
time during the night, but my 
times have been rather precise. 
Pretty much each night | wake 
up at the following times: 
23:23, 1:11, 3:33, 5:55 and 
6:09 (this one reads the same 
upside down). Luckily for me 
it’s not possible to have a 6:66, 
as | really would start to worry 
then. It’s got to the point where 
I’ll wake from a dream, open 
my eyes, look over at the digital 
clock on the bedside table and 
think ‘Oh look, it’s 3:33 again’. 
I’ve always had incredibly 
vivid, lucid dreams and more 
times than not | can remember 
them when | wake. Even with 
these timed interruptions I’m 
still having dreams and still 
remembering them. | would 
expect people to assume that 
these regular awakenings 
are stress-related, but | can’t 
think of anything in particular 
that is stressing me out. 
Obviously living through a 
global pandemic isn’t exactly 
normal, but it’s not causing me 
any higher levels of stress. If 
anybody could shed any light 
on what I’m experiencing then 
I'd really appreciate it. 
Stu Smith 
Wolverhampton, West Midlands 


Editor’s note: compare Stephen 
Badham’s letter on “doubling 
up”, FT405:75 
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Trivial teleports 


For the past year and a half or 
so, strange events have been 
happening in my apartment, 
with each event spaced about a 
month or two apart. 

A rubber band wrapped 
around my kitchen garbage 
pail (to hold the garbage bag) 
disappeared from the pail and 
reappeared wrapped around 
the middle of a tissue box 
placed next to the pail for 
recycling. The same thing hap- 
pened with an empty oat milk 
container placed next to the 
pail. A picture fell off the wall 
with the hanging loop unbroken 
and the nail in the wall intact. 
My radio (not a clock radio) 
turned on by itself. A file folder 
filled with papers moved from 
the top shelf of a cupboard to 
the bottom of the cupboard by 
itself, without papers falling out. 
It was very stable and could not 
have fallen down. 

A toilet paper holder popped 
out of its receptacle by itself, 
untouched, while | watched. 
Two small objects appeared 
on the carpet on separate 
mornings; a small off-white 
pebble and a ring about an inch 
in diameter made of twist ties 
twisted together. | bought a 
new plug for the bathroom sink 
and cut off the chain complete- 
ly from the plug’s ring, since | 
didn’t need it. The next morn- 
ing, a single loop of the chain 
had reappeared on the plug’s 
ring. A box of tissue paper 
disappeared from the master 
bedroom, but had reappeared 
when | brought a new box a few 
seconds later. 

A clothes clip used for 
fastening curtains disappeared 
from its usual spot and reap- 
peared a couple of days later 
on a table where | would never 
have put it. A round-tipped 
all-metal knife from my kitchen 
drawer appeared in the dish 
rack, lying flat. | didn’t put it 
there, and my mother, whom | 
live with, denies putting it there. 
A small one-piece can opener 
which | keep in the cutlery 
drawer repositioned itself from 
being in front to rotating 90 
degrees and inserted into a 


My medicine 
cabinet door 
opened by itself 
behind my back 


crevice between two cutlery 
bins moulded into the cutlery 
tray. A small pot and a dessert 
bowl that | had put away the 
night before reappeared on the 
dish rack by themselves this 
morning [30 August] with the 
dessert bowl underneath the 
upside-down pot. 

A cabinet door opened by 
itself behind my back, a few 
seconds after | passed it by. 
The door had been properly 
closed and held in the closed 
position by a magnetic clasp. 
Furthermore, the door frame 
provided friction which would 
further prevent the cabinet door 
from opening by itself; | know 
because | checked. In short, 
there is no way that the cabinet 
door could have ordinarily 
opened by itself, and | did not 
brush against it. 

My medicine cabinet door 
slid open by itself while my 
back was turned; | heard a 
sliding sound before | turned 
around to look. A drinking glass 
that | had placed upside-down 
on the dish rack to dry, was 
right-side up when | glanced at 


it a few minutes 
later. While | was 
doing the dishes 
after lunch, | 
felt something 
fall on my feet. 
| looked down 
and saw that 
it was a small 
towel. It had 
been stored ina 
kitchen cabinet 
behind a closed 
door, a few feet 
away from me. It 
seems to have 
teleported from 
there to just 
above my feet, 
where it fell. 

| was paying 
for some things 
at Pharmaprix, 
and the cashier gave me back 
my change of three dimes and 
the receipt. There were people 
behind me, so to avoid delaying 
them further, | did not put the 
coins in my change pouch right 
away. Instead, | put the receipt 
and coins in the palm of one 
of my hands, closed that hand 
into a fist to hold the receipt 
and coins, and walked away. 
About 15 seconds later, once 
clear of the cashier, | opened 
my hand. The receipt was 
there, but the coins had disap- 
peared. On a hunch, | looked 
in my change pouch, and 
there were three dimes, neatly 
stacked against each other. 

| was doing Friday clean-up, 
and | took out the step-stool, 
bag bin, and garbage pail from 
the kitchen and put them in the 
living room so that | could wash 
the floor with a wet rag wrapped 
around a broom with a straight 
brush head. | then decided to 
partially vacuum the living/din- 
ing room first. After vacuuming, 
| put away the vacuum cleaner 
in the hallway storage cupboard 
and took a broom from that 
same cupboard so that | could 
clean the kitchen floor. | wanted 
the one with the beige brush 
head, but it wasn’t there so | 
took the broom with the red 
brush head instead. When | 
returned to the living room with 
the red brush headed broom, | 
saw the broom with the beige 


brush head in the living room, 
propped up against the wall 
next to the kitchen. 

Here’s why | think that the 
broom with the beige brush 
head teleported from the stor- 
age closet to the living room: 
| have absolutely no memory 
of retrieving it from the closet 
and putting it in the living room; 
if | had done it, | would have 
put the broom in the kitchen 
where it would be needed, not 
in the living room; | would have 
noticed it in the living room 
before going to the cupboard 
to retrieve the other broom. 

It seems to me that this was 

a poltergeist event, with the 
beige-headed broom being tele- 
ported to the living room during 
the few seconds while | had left 
the living room and walked up 
the short hallway to the storage 
cupboard. The timing of the 
teleportation had to be precise. 

| am prepared to sign a 
sworn statement stating that all 
of the above events have actu- 
ally happened. 

Jeffrey Beer 
Cote St-Luc, Quebec, Canada 


Reader, | married him 


Linda Duke asks “if anyone else 
has heard this kind of ‘voice 

of God’ without the religious 
conditioning” [FT410:75]. Well, 

| have. 

It was on a train and | looked 
at this man sitting with two 
other strangers with whom 
| met up in order to go ona 
course in Scotland. | didn’t 
think he was joining us for the 
course until the authoritative 
voice in my head stated loudly 
and clearly: “You will marry this 
man”. Well, | did hope so, but 
thought nothing more about 
it. However, we went on the 
course together, and developed 
a great friendship and I’m very 
happy to say we have now 
been together for 35 years, 
married for 17 and hopefully 
many more. If the voice had not 
mentioned it | probably wouldn’t 
have taken that extra leap. I’m 
so very grateful. 

June Gwynn (pseud) 
By email 
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PECULIAR POSTCARDS 


CUCU T ELE EEE CCE OET TEER EEE EE TERE EEE UE TEED EERE REREAD EEE EEE ERE SCOPE TTT TERRE OEE EET TOUTE EEE EEU TET EE TD EERE CRE OEE TEE EERE RE EGU TT EEE EE OERDEO TEPPER TEEREO RO OE TED EEEEEORO ORG EUDER EE EREOEOI STUER TERRE REO OORT ETRE REE EOR EGU TA TEEEER DEED 


JAN BONDESON shares another deltiological discovery from his prodigious 
collection of postcards. This month’s pictorial blast from the past tells the 
strange story of the Austrian albino who posed as a frizzy-haired Icelander 


24.TO-YA AND HIS ICE FAMILY 


Karl Breu was a young Austrian 
born at Dubnany, Moravia, in 
1884. Although his parents were 
said to be normal, Karl was born 
an albino, notable in later life 
for his frizzy white hair, pink 
and red eyes, and very pale 
skin. After both his parents had 
died while he was a boy, he was 
separated from his (non-albino) 
sister Lori and brought up by 
his mother’s family in the town 
of Lenora, South Bohemia. In 
spite of these calamities in his 
early life, he grew up to become 
a cheerful, active boy. In the 
medical textbooks, albinos are 
described as feeble and sickly, 
but Karl was the absolute 
opposite: a tall, sturdy lad with 
impressive musculature. 

He decided to become a 
circus clown, moving on to work 
as an illusionist, a strongman 
and an escapologist, under the 
stage name ‘Tom Jack’. Many of 
his postcards depict him bound 
by strong ropes or chains, or 
wearing a primitive straitjacket. 
When he came to London in 
early 1912, the Penny Illustrated 
Paper described him as the 
“latest acquisition to the music- 
hall stage, Mr Tom Jack, an 
Icelander, who is now appearing 
at the Hippodrome. Mr Jack 
is an albino, but he possesses 
immense strength, and defies 
anyone to bind him with ropes 
or chains in such a way that 
he cannot escape. The other 
evening, he was put to a severe 
test by Mr Grahame White and 
Mr Sopwith, and also by Salt 
Bush Bill, who bound him with 
over 100 feet of thong and rope. 
He came through each test 
triumphantly.” Salt Bush Bill, an 
American cowboy who was an 
expert in handling stockwhips, 
was a colleague of Tom’s at the 
Hippodrome. As an exciting and 
foolhardy stunt, it was arranged 
that Tom should be tied up 
with chains, put in a barrel and 
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ABOVE: A German postcard showing the ‘Ice King’ Tom Jack in his prime. FACING PAGE TOP: To-Ya on tour in Britain with 
five members of his Ice Family. On the back of the card is the inscription “What struck us most about these people 
were their pink eyes.” FACING PAGE: To-Ya with six members of the Ice Family. 


thrown into the Thames from 
Tower Bridge. After a frenzied 
effort, he narrowly saved 
himself from drowning. 

Just before the Great War, 
Tom Jack decided to retire. 
He bought a plot of land in 
Lenora, where he lay low during 
the world war. He married a 
female albino performer who 
called herself ‘Wally Paradise’ 
and they went on to have two 
children, a girl and a boy. He 
went back to performing in 
the 1920s, but his career never 
took off in the way it had done 
before the war. Clearly, the time 
had come to reinvent himself. 

Aware of the somewhat 
ludicrous contrast between 
his Austrian nationality, his 
transatlantic-sounding stage 
name, and his bogus claim to be 
an Icelander, Tom Jack became 
‘To-Ya’, a primitive native of 


Iceland, dressed in ethnic garb. 
Performing with him were his 
‘ice family’, consisting of a 
number of other albinos, and 
various singers and artists 
wearing white wigs. They toured 
Britain more than once, with 
modest success, appearing in 
various provincial music halls. 
In 1934, To-Ya was interviewed 
in an Austrian newspaper, 
saying that his mission in life 
was to educate people about 
Icelandic national customs, 
dance, music and sports. 
Dressed in their fantastic garb, 
the troupe demonstrated their 
antics to the journalist, but 
the two women in the party 
both collapsed from the heat, 
and a doctor had to be called. 
This newspaper interview was 
quoted, with disapproval, by 
the Morgunbladid newspaper 
in Reykjavik: surely the 


government ought to intervene 
to stop these foreign impostors 
from posing as Icelanders 

and bringing the nation into 
disrepute. Later the same year, 
when To-Ya and his troupe were 
performing in Amsterdam, 

they were seen by an Icelandic 
shipbroker. When he addressed 
them in Icelandic, they did 

not understand a single word, 
although the ready-witted To- 
Ya said they were from a small 
island where only a particularly 
difficult and uncommon 

dialect was spoken. Greatly 
offended by the impostors, the 
shipbroker unsuccessfully tried 
to expose them in the Dutch 
newspapers. When he returned 
home, the Morgunbladid took 
up his cause, again urging 
government action to stop the 
ongoing fraud from the bogus 
Icelanders. 
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In late 1936, To-Ya and his 
Ice People were still at large 
touring Germany. In Munich, 
one of the shows was attended 
by the Icelandic doctor Eybor 
Gunnarsson, who was working 
as an otolaryngologist at the 
University Hospitals. Another 
firm patriot, he was appalled 
to see these white-haired, 
pink-eyed freaks prancing 
about in their ridiculous 
ethnic attire, singing 
songs about the gardens of 
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TO-YA AND HIS ICE FAMILY 


Reykjavik and pretending to 
be Icelanders. He complained 
to the Danish consulate in 
Munich, who referred the 
matter to the German Polizei. 
We know all about the ability 
of this sinister body of men to 
make people talk, and after 

a few hours of questioning, 
To-Ya confessed to being 
born and bred in Austria, 
without any links to Iceland 
whatsoever. The police seem 
to have regarded that matter 
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of the bogus Icelanders as 
something of a joke, however, 
and To-Ya and his fellow 
performers were safe from 
the concentration camps. 

The fearful showman made 
haste back to Lenora, and 

he later managed to escape 
from Germany, where Hitler 
and his henchmen had a low 
regard for Untermenschen such 
as himself. In World War II, 
To-Ya served as an interpreter 
for the Allies, putting his 
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linguistic prowess to good 
use. He had hoped to retire to 
Lenora after the war, but was 
the victim of displacement 
due to his German descent, 
and died in Beinstein, West 
Germany, in 1953. 

We today know that 
oculocutaneous albinism, 
affecting both the skin and 
the eyes, is an autosomally 
recessive condition. Thus, 
both To-Ya’s parents must 
have been carriers of one 
of the albinism genes: more 
commonly a defect in the 
tyrosinase enzyme, splicing 
the amino acid tyrosine 
into the pigment melanin, 
linked to chromosome 11; 
less commonly a defect in the 
intracellular accumulation 
of tyrosine, linked to 
chromosome 15. If both To-Ya 
and his wife ‘Wally’ were true 
albinos, then they were both 
homozygotes for the albinism 
gene, and could not have 
had normal children, as is 
widely stated on the Internet. 
Instead, there is reason to 
believe that the juveniles 
seen in To-Ya’s postcards were 
his own albino children; how 
long they remained with the 
troupe, and what eventually 
became of them in war-torn 
Germany, is regrettably not 
known. 
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WHY FORTEAN? * 


FORTEAN TIMES is a monthly 
magazine of news, reviews and 
research on strange phenomena 
and experiences, curiosities, 
prodigies and portents. It was 
founded by Bob Rickard in 1973 to 
continue the work of Charles Fort 
(1874-1932). 

Born of Dutch stock in Albany, 
New York, Fort spent many years 
researching scientific literature in 
the New York Public Library and 
the British Museum Library. He 
marshalled his evidence and set 
forth his philosophy in The Book of 
the Damned (1919), New Lands 
(1923), Lo! (1931), and Wild 
Talents (1932). 

He was sceptical of dogmatic 
scientific explanations, observing 
that some scientists tended to 
argue according to their personal 
beliefs rather than the rules of 
evidence and that inconvenient 
data were ignored, suppressed, 
discredited or explained away. 
He criticised modern science for 
its reductionism, its attempts to 
define, divide and separate. Fort’s 
dictum “One measures a circle 
beginning anywhere” expresses 


instead his philosophy of Continuity 
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in which everything is in an 
intermediate and transient state 
between extremes. 

He had ideas of the Universe-as- 
organism and the transient nature 
of all apparent phenomena, coined 
the term ‘teleportation’, and was 
perhaps the first to speculate that 
mysterious lights seen in the sky 
might be craft from outer space. 
However, he cut at the very roots 
of credulity: “Il conceive of nothing, 
in religion, science or philosophy, 
that is more than the proper thing 
to wear, for a while.” 

Fort was by no means the first 
person to collect anomalies and 
oddities — such collections have 
abounded from Greece to China 
since ancient times. Fortean 
Times keeps alive this ancient task 
of dispassionate weird-watching, 
exploring the wild frontiers between 
the known and the unknown. 

Besides being a journal of 
record, FT is also a forum for 
the discussion of observations 
and ideas, however absurd or 
unpopular, and maintains a 
position of benevolent scepticism 
towards both the orthodox and 
unorthodox. FT toes no party line. 
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In the early hours of 2 November fees 


_S 


2021, a man dressed as Fred 
Flintstone was struck by a car 


According to police, they had 


N@MAEF THIS MORTAL COIL 


struggled to get through the 
| tangled undergrowth. Stafford 
police Capt. James Vaughn said 


found: “There were times | 


and killed in San Antonio, Texas. rail a, _ that in the area where they were 


received several reports of a 

man dressed as the cartoon 

caveman weaving in and out 

of traffic and attacking vehicles 

with what witnesses described as 

“a spear”, although officers were 
unsure whether it actually was a 

spear or just a broomstick. Before 

they could arrive at the scene, a car hit 
the costumed individual and killed him, 
with the driver claiming he’d not seen him 
until it was too late as it was dark. star- 
telegram.com, 2 Nov 2021. 


When police were called to a high-end 
love hotel in the Fushimi District of Kyoto, 
Japan, they found noted Japanese potter 
Furukawa Go, 37, dead in a pool of blood 
on the floor of one of the hotel’s tiny 
rooms. Go, who was part of a family of 
highly regarded ceramic artists with a 
history going back over 100 years, was 
revered as one of the greatest modern 
potters in the country. He had been 
stabbed in the back with a large kitchen 
knife by his apprentice, Chiharu Sato, 31, 
after which she had shot him multiple 
times with a crossbow, leaving his body 
bristling with bolts. Sato, with whom Go 
had been having an illicit affair, then 
calmly informed the hotel staff that she 
had murdered him and asked them to call 
the police. min.news, 17 Jul 2021. 


In late November 2021, Gary Parker, 67, 
and his wife Lorraine, 60, were reported 
missing by their daughter after failing to 
return home after going for a drive near 
Stafford in the New Jersey Pine Barrens, 
home of the legendary Jersey Devil. This 
prompted a search of the Barrens that 
eventually involved over 100 people, 
drones, helicopters, bloodhounds, police 
officers in all-terrain vehicles and a 
specialist State search and rescue team, 
all of whom combed the area without 
success. They were unable to contact 
the Parkers by phone, as neither of them 
owned one. Early in the search they 
discovered the couple’s car, parked just 
down the road from their house, with 
Gary’s shotgun still strapped to it, but it 
was not until two weeks later that they 
finally located the couple’s bodies. They 
were found 70 yards (64m) from their 
car, and only about 200 yards (183m) 
from their home in an area of almost 
impenetrable scrub, their bodies showing 
extensive injuries from where they had 


couldn’t see six inches in front of 
4 my face. And there were times | 
& * had to crawl underneath things to 
get through the brush... without 
’ the use of a drone, it was nearly 
i" | impossible. You could have walked 
. by them and not seen them unless 
you were directly looking. It was very 
thick, very dense.” Police remain baffled 
as to why the Parkers left their car so 
close to home and then headed on 
foot into such dense scrub, particularly 
as Mrs Parker suffered from mobility 
problems and had left her cane at home. 
Asbury Park Press, 3 Dec 2021. 


After watching the traditional “Obby 

Oss” celebrations in Padstow, Cornwall, 
on 1 May 2019, Laura Smallwood, 34, 
was found unconscious and taken to 
hospital with neck injuries, but later died. 
During the celebration Smallwood had 
reportedly been struck by the Oss, an oval 
wooden frame covered with oilskin that is 
traditionally worn by a male dancer who 
chases young women and tries to catch 
them under his cape. As Smallwood had 
also been involved in an earlier altercation 
involving “pushing and shoving” the Truro 
coroner could not be sure whether her 
death was the result of a single incident 
or a combination of incidents, but called 
for parade safety to be looked into and 
changes made, including ensuring the 
public do not come into contact with the 
Oss. Metro, 12 Nov 2021. 


In Paraguay, infantry assistant sergeant 
Victor Isasi Flecha, a member of the 
security detail at the presidential palace, 
died after being attacked by a deer in the 
palace grounds. Flecha, 42, died when 
an Indian axis deer impaled him with 

an antler in an attack recorded on the 
palace’s CCTV security system. Infantry 
spokesman Victor Urdapilleta said: “For 
unknown reasons he approached the 
area where the animals live and that’s 
where he was attacked. There has never 
been any such attack before.” It is 
believed that Flecha made an unexpected 
movement that startled the animal. The 
Paraguayan presidential palace grounds 
are home to a menagerie of animals, 
including ponies and ostriches, many 
presented by other countries, but they 
are kept in a restricted area away from 
contact with the public. guardian.com, 4 
Jan 2022. 
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